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ACT 1. 

OverTuRE. (Eftber.) 1 E 
Chorus. Avert theſe omens. (Semele,) | | 
Song, What tho' I trace, (Solomon, 

Recit. My arms. | | 

Song. Sound an alarm, > (Judas Mace.) = 

Chorus, We hear. ” C 

Song, Verdi prati, Alcina, => 

Concerto 5th. Grand. | 

Chorus. See the proud chief. Deborah.) 

Song. Pious Orgies. | 

Chorus. O Father, whoſe. } (Judas Mace) # CH © 
ACT II. 

OverTuRe and CHorvs. (Acis & Galatea,) Handel. 
Song. Cara ſpoſa. (Nbadamiſtus,) Handel. 
Chorus. Lift up your heads. ( Meſſiab.) Handel. 
Madrigal. Since firſt J ſaw. Ford. 
Concerto 4th. | Martim, 


Recit. It muſt be ſo. 


Song. Pour forth no more, dies, Handel. 


Chorus. No more to Ammon's. | 
Song. Ombre! Larve! BD, (Alcefte,) Gluck. 
Coronation Anthem, Zadock the prieſt, Handel, 
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ACT I. 


OVERTURE. — (Esrutk.) Handel. 


| CHORUS. (SruxTx. ) Handel. 


Aloud theſe 0 omens, all ye pow' rs! 
Some god, averſe, our holy rites controuls ; 
O'erwhelm'd with ſudden night the day expires ! 
Ill-boding thunder on the right hand rolls; 

And Jove himſelf deſcends in ſhow'rs 

To quench our late propitious fires, 


SONG. Maſter ELLIOTT. (Sor.omox.) Handel. 


What though I trace each herb and flowr 
That drinks the morning dew; 
Did I not own Jehovah's power, 
How vain were all I knew ! 
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RECIT. Mr. NIELD. (Jupas Mace.) Handel. 


My arms! Againſt this Gorgias will I go 
The Idumean governor ſhall know, 
How vain, how ineffective his deſign, 
While rage his leader, and Jehovah mine. 


AIR. 


Sound an alarm !——Your filver trumpets ſound, 
And call the brave, and only brave, around. 
Who liſteth, follow. To the field again, 

Juſtice with courage is a thouſand men. 


Da Cape. | 


CHORUS. 


And follow thee to conqueſt—Ff to fall, 


We hear, we hear the pleaſing dreadful call; 
For laws, religion, liberty, we fall. |; 


SONG. Madame Banti. (ALcixa.) Handel. 


Verdi prati, e ſelve amene 
Perderete la belta. 
Vaghi fior, correnti rivi, 

La vaghezza, la bellezza 

Preſto in voi fi cangerd. 

E cangiato il vago oggetto, 

All orror del primo aſpetto | | 

Tutto in voi ritornerl, Da Capo. 
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CHORUS. Orsonan.) Handel. 


— — 


See the proud chief advances now 
With ſullen mareh and gloomy brow. 
Jacob, ariſe, aſſert thy God, | 
And ſcorn oppreſſion's iron rod, 
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SONG. Mrs. HARRISON. (Jupas Macc.) Handel. 9 


Pious orgies, pious airs, 1 
Decent ſorrow, decent prayers, 

Will to the Lord aſcend, and move 
His pity, and regain his love. 
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chokus. 
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O Father, whoſe almi ghty power 
The heavens, and earth, and ſeas adore 
The hearts of Judah. thy delight, 
In one defenſive band unite; 
And grant a leader bold and brave, 
If not to conquer, born to ſave! 
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OVERTURE. (Acts AvD GALAT RA.) Handel. 


CHORUS. 


O THE pleaſures of the plains ! 
Happy nymphs, and happy ſwains, 
Harmleſs, merry, free, and gay, 
Dance and ſport the hours away. 


For us the zephyr blows, 
For us diſtils the dew, 
For us unfolds the roſe, 
And flow'rs diſplay their hue. 


For us the winters rain, 
For us the ſummers ſhine; 
Spring ſwells for us the grain, DL 
And autumn bleeds the vine. Da Capo. 


3 


SONG. Mr. HARRISON. (RHADAMISsTrus.) Handel. 


Cara ſpoſa, amato bene 
Prendi ſpene 
Che non ſempre irato il 45 
Volgera lo ſdegno in me. 
Sgombra oh Dio, dal nobil core, 
II dolore; che I vederti lagrimar, 
Fa tremar lo ſpirto Cl pie. | 
Rene Da Capo. 
CHORUS, (Mxss1an.) Handel. 
Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and be ye lift up, ye 
everlaſting doors, and the King of Glory ſhall come in. 


SEMI-CHORUS. 
Who is the King of —_ 2 


SEMI-CHORUS. 


The Lonp, "_ and mighty; the Lokp n in 
battle. 
: SEMI-CHORUS. 


5 Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and be ye lift up, ye 
everlaſting doors, and the King of Glory ſhall come in. 
SkERMI- CHORUS. 
Who is the King of Glory? 

SEMI-CHORUS. 

The Lord of Hoſts, he is the King of Glory. 
FULL- CHORUS. 

The Lord of Hoſts, he is the King of Glory. 


SE 


' MADRIGAL. 


— 2 N pen — 3 
PFF rotor | 


Mrs, HARRISON, Meſſrs. HARRISON, KNYVETT, 
| and BARTLEMAN, Ford. 


Since firſt I ſaw your face, 1 reſolv d 
To honour and renown you; 

If now I be diſdain'd, I with 
My heart had never known you. 

What! I that lov'd, and you that lik d, 
Shall we begin to wrangle ? 

No, no, no, no! my heart is faſt, 


And cannot diſentangle. . 
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cONCERro Aarau 


RECIT. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (IErRTHAR.) 
n Handel. 

It muſt be ſo: or theſe vile Ammonftes 
(Our lordly tyrants now theſe eighteen years) 

Will cruſh the race of Tſrael ——— 

Since Heaven vouchſafes not, with immediate chwice, 
To point us out a leader, as before, | 
Ourſelves muſt chuſe; and who ſo fit a man 
As Gilead's ſon, our brother, valiant Jephthah? 
'True, we have flighted, feorn'd, expell'd him hence, 

As of a ſtranger born; but well I know him 

His generous ſoul diſdains a mean revenge, 
When his diftreſsful country calls his aid : 

And, perhaps, Heaven may favour our requeſt, 

If with repentant hearts we ſue for mercy.: 
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"IF" 
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+ Pour forth no more unheeded prayers 
; IEF To idols deaf and vain, 21 
No more with vile unhallow'd airs 

I) be facred rites profane. Da Capo. 


— — — 
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CHORUS. 


No more to Ammon's God and King, 
Fierce Moloch, ſhall our cymbals ring, 
. In diſmal dance around the furnace blue. 
Chemoſh no more 
Will we adore | 
With timbrel'd anthems to Jehovah due. 
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SONG. Madame BANTI. (AczEsrx.) Gluck, 


Ombre! Larve! compagne di morte 
Non vi chiedo, non voglio pietà 
Se vi tolgo Tamato conſorte 
Abbandono una ſpoſa fedel 
Non mi lagno di queſta mia ſorte 
Queſto cambio non chiamo crude] 
Ombre! Larve! compagne di morte 
Non v'offenda si giuſta pieta. 
Forza ignota che in petto mi ſento 
M avvalora, mi ſprona al cimento, 
Di me ſteſſa pid grande mi fa. Da Capo. 
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ANTHEM. Hande. 


Zadock the prieſt, and Nathan the prophet, anointed 


Solomon king: and all the people rejoiced, and ſaid, God 


ſave the king — long live the een the — live 


for ever! Hallelujah. Amen... 


FND OF THE FIRST CONCERT. 


(No II.) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


| The EARL of UXBRIDGE. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDN ESDAY, FEBRUARY 20, 1799. 


mn 4 1 


ACT I. 


Ie and CHORus. 


Ye fone of Sine 'F (Joſoua.) Handel. 


Recit. Tis done, thus I exert.- 
Song. Heart, the ſeat. 


"Lich & Galatea.) 


Chorus, Galatea, dry thy. 2 
Duet. Tu vuoi ch'io viva. | Vinci. 
Concerto 9th. | Corelli. 
Song. Dove ſei. (Rodelinda,) | Handel. 


Chorus, Wretched lovers. (Acis & Galatea,) Handel. 
Song. Pleaſure, my former, (Time & Truth,) Handel. 
Chorus, For unto us a Child, (Meftab.) Handel. 


ACT II. 
OvERTURE. | 
Chorus. Your harps and cymbals. } (Solomon) 


Recit. O worſe than death. 
Song. Angels ever bright. 


Handel. 


| (Theodora.) Handel. 


Concerto 4th. ( from his Solos.) Geminiani. 
Chorus. Gloria in excelſis. Pergoleſi. 
Recit. Folle è colui. ; | 

Song, Naſce al boſco. F ( 3 TONES. 
Trio and Chorus. Diſdainful of. (Judas Mac.) Handel. 
Song. Non vi turbate, no. (Alceſte.) Gluck, 
Recit. Tis well! Six times. | 

March. | | (Jo/hun.) Handel. 


Air and Chorus. Glory to God. 


ACT I. 


INTRODUCTION and CHORUS. 
(Josuva.) Handel. 


VIE ſons of Iſrael, every tribe attend, 
Let grateful ſongs and hymns to heaven aſcend; 
In Gilgal and on Jordan's banks proclaim 
One firſt, one laſt, one great Jehovah's name, 


RECIT. Maſter ELLIOTT. (Acis and GALATEA.) 
1 | Handel. 
"Tis done; thus I exert my power divine; 
Be thou immortal, though thou art not mine. 


_ SONG. 


Heart, the ſeat of ſoft delight ; 

Be thou now a fountain bright; 
Purple be no more thy blood, 

Glide thou like a cryſtal flood: 
Rock, thy hollow womb diſcloſe 
The bubbling fountain, lo, it flows; 
Through the plains he joys to rove, 
Murm'ring ſtill his gentle love. 


4 


_ CHORUS. 
Galatea, dry thy tears: 
Acis now a god appears; | 
See how he rears him from his bed; SC 
See the wreath that binds his head ; | 
Hail, thou gentle murm'ring ſtream, 
Shepherd's pleafure, Muſes' theme; 
Through the plain ſtill joy to rove, 
Murm'ring ſtill thy gentle love. 
DUET. Mr. NIELD and Mrs. HARRISON, Vinci. 
Arbace. Tu vuoi ch'io viva d cara! 
$241 Ma fe mi nieghi amore, 
Cara mi fai morir. 
Mand. Oh Dio! che pena amara! 
Ti baſti il mio roſſore, 
Pitt non ti poſſo dir. 
Arb. Sentimi | 
— mo 


Arb. „ 
Mand. Parti, parti dagl' occhi miei, 
Arb. Cara 


Mand. . . . Laſciami per pieta 
Due. Quando finiſce oh Dei! 
| La voſtra crudelta ? 
Arb. Oara mi fai morir. 
Mand, Pitt non ti poſſo dir, 
Duc. Quando finiſce oh Dei ! 
La voſtra crudelta? 
Se in cos? gran dolore, 
| P'affanno, non fi muore, 
Qual pena uccidera ? Da Capo. 


[as 1 


CONCERTO 9th. Corelli. 


SONG. | Madame BANTI. (Roperinna.) Handel. 


Dove ſei, amato bene ? 
Vieni Valma a conſolar. 
Son oppreſſa da tormenti, 
Ed i crudi miei lamenti, 


Sol con te poſſo bear. Da Capo. 


CHORUS. (Acis and GALATEA.) Handel. 


Wretched lovers, fate has paſs'd 
This ſad decree; no joy ſhall laſt. 
Wretched lovers, quit your dream ; 
Behold the monſter Polypheme; 
See what ample ſtrides he takes ; 

The mountain nods, the foreſt ſhakes; 
The waves run frighten'd to the ſhores, 
Hark ! how the thund'ring giant roars! 


— — 


SONG. Mr. HARRISON. (Tims Ax D TzurTn.) 


Handel. 
Pleaſure, my former ways reſigning, 
To Virtue's cauſe inclining, 
Thee, Pleaſure, now I leave: — 
Leſt when my ſpirits fail me, 
Repentance can't avail me, 
: Nor ſickneſs comfort give. Da Capo. 
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and the government ſhall be upon his ſhoulder : and his 


11 16 J 


CHORUS. (Messran.)' Handel 


For unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son is given, 


name ſhall be called Wonderful, Counſellor, the Mighty 
God, the Everlaſting Father, the Prince of Peace. 


ACT II. 


OVERT URE. (Soronox.) Handel. 


' CHORUS. 


Yo UR harps and cymbals found 
To great Jenovan's praiſe: 
Unto the Lord of Hoſts 

Your willing voices raiſe. 


O worſe than death indeed ! Lead me, ye guards, 
Lead me, or to the rack, or to the flames; ; 
oh thank your — mercy.—— 


| SON 6. 


Angels, ever bright and fair, 
Take, O take me to your care; 
Speed to your own courts my flight, 


Clad in robes of virgin white. Da Capo. 
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RECIT. Mrs. HARRISON. (Taso) Handi 
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CONCERTO 4th. (From His SoLos.) Geniniani. 
CHORUS. = Penpolſ 


Gloria in excelſis; Deo gloria 
Et in terra pax. | 
Hominibus bone voluntates. 


— 


RECIT. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (r1vs.) Handel 


|  Folle è colui, 
Che al tuo favor fi fida 


Inſtabile fortuna 
Pur troppo o ſorte infiba. 


SONG. 


Naſce al boſco in rozza cuna, 
Un felice paſtorello, 
E con I aure di fortuna, 

_ Giunge 1 regni a dominar, 

Preſſo al trono in regie faſce 

Sventurato un altro naſce, : 
E fra lire della ſorte, i 
Va gli armenti a paſcolar. Da Capo. 


TRIO and CHORUS. (Jupas Macc.) Handel. 


Itlainful of danger, we'll ruſh on the foe, 
That thy pow'r, O Jehovah ! all nations may know, 


1 


SONG. Madame BANTI. (AT cRSsTE.) Gluck. 


Non vi turbate, nd 
Pietoſi Dei! 

Se a voi m' involero 
Qualche momento. 
 Anche ſenza il rigor 
De voti miei | 
Io morirò d'amor, 

E di contento. 


— 
RECIT, Mr. NIELD. (Josnva.) Handel. 


"Tis well! Six times the Lord hath been obey d, 
Low in the duſt the town ſhall ſoon be laid ; 

Now the ſeventh ſun the gilded domes adorns, 
Sound the ſhrill trumpets, ſhout, and blow the horns. 


— 
MARC H. 
AIR and CHORUS. 


Glory to God! the ſtrong cemented walls, 

The tott'ring tow'rs, the pond'rous ruin falls: 

The nations tremble at the dreadful ſound, i 

Heav'n thunders, tempeſts roar, and groans the ground. 
| Da Capo. 


END OF THE SECOND CONCERT, 
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Ds Os UNDER THE DIRECTION OP 


Loxd GREY DE WILTON. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 
FRIDAY, MARCH 1, 1799. 


— 
* . „ 


ACT I. 


OvEeRTURE and CHoRUs. | | 
How excellent. } (Saul) Handel. 
Song. Donzelle ſemplici. (Iphigemia.) Gluck. 
Chorus, Around let acclamations. {(Athalia.) Handel. 
Song. Oſt on a plat. I Penfieroſo,) Handel. 


Concerto 5th. - Coe. 
Song and Chorus. Come, if. (King Arthur.) Purcell. 


Recit. Me, when the ſun. „ 
} (11 Penſieroſo,) Handel. 


Song. Hide me from day's. 


Chorus. O God, who in thy. ' (Joſepb.) Handel. 

„ ACT II. 

Cox cRRTO 2nd. Grand. Handel. 
Recit. Great Queen. e (Athalia.) Handel 
Song. Gentle airs. 2 Ln, 
Recit. Haſte we. | | (Judas Macc.) Handel. 
Chorus. Hear us, O Lord. | 
Recit, If I give thee. | 
Song. Let me wander. \ (L Allegro Handel. 
Chorus. And young and old. Voice Parts. 


Concerto Iſt. Op. 8. | Martini. 
Recit. Berenice ove ſei. P (Ende Far > „ Jomd. 
Song, Ombra che pallida. 
Madrigal, When Thoralis delights. IWeelkes. 
Song. Lord, to thee. (Theodora.) Handel. 
Grand Chorus. Hallelujah! (M:fjab.) Handel. 


Ac 1. 


OVERTURE. (Saur) Handel. 
— — 
CHORUS. 


How excellent thy name, O Lord! 
In all the world is known! 

Above all heavens, O King ador'd, 
How haſt thou ſet thy glorious throne! 


AIR. Mrs. HARRISON. 


An infant rais'd by thy command, 
To quell thy rebel foes, 

Could fierce Goliath's dreadful hand 
Superior in the fight oppoſe. 


TRIO-CHORUS. 


Along the monſter Atheiſt ſtrode, 
With more than human pride ; 
And armies of the living God, 
Exulting in his ſtrength, defy d. 
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SEMI-CHORUs. 


1 The youth inſpir'd by thee, O Lord! 
| | With caſe the boafter flew ; 
Our fainting courage ſoon reſtor d, 
And headlong drove that impious crew. 


| ä 

1 How excellent thy name, O Lord! 
In all the world is known! 

Above all heavens, O King ador d, 
How haſt thou ſet 1 nn throne ! 


HALLELUJ AH. 


SONG. Madame BANTI. (Iemicexta.) Gluck. 


Donzelle ſemplici, no, non credete 

A quelle lagrime che voi vedrete 

Su gli occhi ſpargerfi del traditor : 

Pit che ſon flebili i ſuoi ſoſpiri; 

Pit par che 8 agiti, e che deliri, 
Meno quel perfido commoſſo ha il cor. 
Ah! per deſendervi contro quell empio. 
| Donzelle femplici, vi fian d eſempio 

| E le mie ſmanie, e il mio roſſor. 


FF CIA Gt ns Crt at 


CHORUS. (Arrar1a.) Handel. 


Around let acclamations ring, | 
Hail, royal youth! long live the King! 


L 28 J 


80LO. Mr. Wm. KNYVETT. 
Reviving Jupan ſhall no more 
Deteſted images adore ; | 
We'll purge, with a reforming hand, 
Idolatry from out the land: 
May Gov, from whom all mercies ſpring, 
Bleſs the true Church, and fave the King 


GRAND CHORUS. 


Bleſs the true Church, and ſave the King ! 


SONG. Mr. NIELD. (IL PENSIEROS0.) Handel. 


Oft, on a plat of riſing ground, 
J hear the far- off curfew ſound; 
Over ſome wide-water'd ſhore, 
Swinging flow with ſullen roar, 


Or, if the air will not permit, 

Some ſtill, removed place will fit, 
Where glowing embers, thro' the room, 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom. 


— | | p 


CONCERTO zit. Corelli 
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SONG. Nr. HARRISON, and CHORUS. 


(KING ARTHUR.) 


Come, if you dare, 


Our trumpets ſound ; 


Come, it you dare, 
The foes rebound. 


We come, we come, 
Says the double beat 
Of the thund'ring drum. 


Now they charge on amain: 


| Now they rally again; 
The gods from above 


The mad labour behold ; 
And pity mankind 


That will periſh for gold. 


Quit their ground : 


Their trumpets lapguiſh 
'In the ſound. 


They thy } they fly! 
Victoria! 


Now the victory's won, 
Jo the plunder we run; 
Then return to our laſſes, 
Like fortunate traders, 
Triumphant with ſpoils 
Of the vanquiſh'd invaders. 


Purcell, 


— 


Me, when the Sun begins to fling 


L er J 


RECIT. Mrs. HARRISON, (IL PensrERos0.) 


Handel. 


His flaring beams, me, goddeſs, bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves, 


And ſhadows brown, that Sylvan loves: 


There, in cloſe covert, by ſome brook, 
Where no profaner eye may look, 


SONG. 


| Hide me from day's gariſh eye, 
While the bee, with honey'd thigh, 


Which at her flow'ry work doth ſing, 
And the waters murmuring, | 
With ſuch concert as they keep, 
Entice the dewy-feather'd ſleep : 

And let ſome ftrange, myſterious dream 
Wave at his wings, in airy ſtream 


Ol lively portraiture diſplay d, 


Softly on my eye- lids laid. | 
Then, as I wake, fweet muſic breathe 


Above, about, or undetheath ; 


Sent by ſome ſpirit to mortals good, 


Or the unſeen genius of the wood. 


— — 


CHORUS. (Joszen.) Handel, 
O God, who in thy heay'nly hand 
Doſt hold the hearts of mighty kings, 
O take thy Jacob and his land 


Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings! 
Thou know ſt our wants before our pray r, 
Then let us not confounded be; 


Thy tender mercies let us ſhare, 


O Lord, we truſt alone in thee. 


ACT 18. 


CONCERTO 2d. Grand, Handi 


RECIT. Mr. HARRISON. (ATnart1a.) Hand. 


GREAT Queen, be calm ;—theſe fears I deem 
The birth of a deluſive dream ä 
Let Harmony breathe ſoft around, | 
For ſadneſs ceaſes at the ſound. 


SONG. 
Gentle airs, melodious ſtrains, 
Call for raptures out of woe: 
Lull the regal mourner's pains, 
Sweetly ſoothe her as you flow. Da Capo. 
RECIT. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (Juv. Mac.) Hands. 
Haſte we, my brethren, haſte we to the field, 
Dependent on the Loxp, our ſtrength and ſhield ! 
CHORUS, 
Hear us, O Lord! on thee we call, 
Reſoly'd on conqueſt, or a glorious fall! 


[ 29 | 


RECIT. Maſter ELLIOTT. (L'A.Lz6R0.) Handel. 


If I give thee honour due, | 
_ Mirth, admit me of thy crew. 


SONG. 


Let me wander, not unſeen, _ | 
By hedge-row elms, on hillocks green; 
Where the ploughman, near at hand, 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land, 
And the milkmaid ſingeth blithe, 
And the mower wets his ſcythe; 
And every ſhepherd tells his tale 

Under the hawthorn in the dale. 


Or, let the merry bells ring round, 
And the jocund rebecks ſound 
To many a youth, and many a maid, 
Dancing in the chequer'd ſhade, 


CHORUS. 


And young and old come forth to play, 
On a ſunſhine holiday, 

Till the live-long daylight fail. 
Thus paſs'd the day, to bed they creep, 
By whiſp'ring winds ſoon lull'd to ſleep. 


— 


CONCERTO it.. Op. 8. Martini. 
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nkcrr. Madame BANTI. 


19 ] 


Berenice, ove fel ? 

Qual lugubre apparato 

Di Spavento, e di lutto! 

Qual di tenebre e dombre 

Reggio dolente e fiera 

Forſe qui di Tieſte 

Si rinovan le Cene? o langue il giorno 
Fuggitivo cosi, perche tra queſte | 

. Soglie funefte, oh Dio! 

Trueidato mori VIdolo mio? 

Ahime ! ſogno o ſon deſta) 

Odo—o parmi d'udir—la voce il pianto— 
Del moribondo Spoſo !=ahi ſon pur queſti 
Gemiti di chi langue 

Singulti di chi ſpira—E quell * 
Caligine profonda, IT'S 
De H s'inalza, e moſtra 

Non ſo qual fimulacro a gli occhi miei 
Quella—ſi quella oh Dei gia la ravviſo, 
E del mio Volageſo 

L'ombra meſta e dolente : 

Ah barbaro Tiranno ! 

II mio ſpoſo uccideſti 

906 OE 


SONG. 


Ombra, che pallida 
Fai qui foggiorno; 


(Lucio Vero.) 
Jomelli. 


1 2 1 


Larva che ſquallida 

Mi gira intorno 

Perch& mi chiami ? 

Che vuoi da me? 

Se pace brami 

Ombra infelice Er 

In Berenice no, pace non y'e, 


MADRIGAL, (6 Voices.) Mrs. HARRISON, 
Maſter ELLIOTT, Mr. Wm. KNYVETT, 
| Mr. HARRISON, Mr. NIELD, and 
| Mr. BARTLEMAN. IWeelkes, 1600. 


When Tnon is delights to walk, 
The Fairies do attend her; 
They ſweetly ſing, and ſweetly talk, 
And ſweetly do commend her. 
The Satyrs leap and dance around, 
And make their congees to the ground ; 
And evermore their ſong is this, 
Long mayſt thou live, fair ThoRALIS! 


cir 
SONG. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (TngopORA.) Handel. 


Lord, to Thee, each night and day, 
Strong in hope, we ſing and pray; 
Though convulſive rocks the ground, 
And thy thunders roll around, 
Still to Thee, each night and day, | 
Strong in hope, we ſing and pray, Da Caper, 


32 J 


GRAND CHORUS: (Mess1an.) Handel. 


Hallelujah! for the Lord God omnipotent reigneth, 
The kingdom of this world is become the kingdom of our 


Lord, and of his Chriſt; and he ſhall reign for ever and 


King of Kings, and Lord of Lords. Hallelujah, 


END OF THE THIRD 'CONCERT, _ 


(d IV.) 


' UNDER THE DIRECTION OP 


Ie EARL F CHESTERFIELD. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 6, 1799. 


— 
ms, _— 


— 


ACTI: 


OveRTURE. ( ves 26g Oralorio.) e 
Recit. Thus far our cauſe, | 
Necit. Accomp. O thou bright orb. = bus 9 Handel. 
Chorus. Behold the liſt ning. 
Recit. The mighty Maſter 
Song. _ Softly ſweet, $ 3 Feaſt.) Ae 
Chorus. By flow erin | ( Belſhazzar 0 Handel. 


Song. Odi grand gang RT. De Maio. 

Concerto 8d tu. 8 | Corelli. 

Song. Raſſerena il mefto. Eee Gluck, 

Chorus, The Lord ſhall reign. Uracl in Egypt ) Handel 
* or I, 


OveRTURE. 

Recit. Accomp. Frondi tenere, Genen J Handel. 
Song. Ombra mai fd. 

Chorus. He ſent a thick. (a: in Egypt Un Handel 


Madrigal. Dith all' amata. Luca Marenxio. 
Concerto 2nd. Oboe. 3 | Handel, 
Portugueze Hymn. Adeſte fideles. 

Song. O Lord, have mercy upon me. Pergoleſi 5 


Duet and Chorus. Caro. Bella. Julius Cefar.) TENG, 


Recit. Accomp. Jehovah crown d. 125 N 
Chorus. He. comes. | I: Aber.) Handel. 


r 
> — — 1 


——K—————— 


4 


F 2 
1 * 4 
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OVERTURE. (OccasroN Al Onaronto.)  Handll, 


— 4224 


RECIT. Mr. SALE. (Josuva.) Handel 


Tuus far our cauſe is favour d by the Lord: 
Advance, purſue—Jehovah is the word. 


REC Tr. Accomp, Mr. NIELD. 


O thou bright Orb, great ruler of the day! 
Stop thy ſwift courſe, and over Gibeon ftay; 
And oh! thou milder lamp of light, the Moon, 
Stand ſtill, prolong thy beams in Ajalon. 


CHORUS. 


| Behold the lift ning Sun the voice obeys, 
And in mid heaven his rapid motion ſtays! 
Before our arms the ſcatter'd nations fly "0 
Breathleſs they pant, they yield, they fall, they die. 


1 36 J 


RECIT. Maſter ELLIOTT. (Aprxaxpes's Feasr.) 

Handel. 

The mighty Maſter ſmil d to ſee, 
That Loves was in the next degree; ; 


Twas but a kindred ſound to move, 
For PiTY melts the mind to LOVE. | 


SONG. 91 


Softly ſweet, in Lydian meaſures, 
"Boon he ſooth'd the ſoul to pleaſures. 


CHORUS. _ Opiomanran) Hande. 


By flow degrees the wrath of God to its meridian height 
aſcends; 
There mercy long the dreadful bolt It ſuſpends, 


Fre it offending man annoy: 
Long patient, for repentance waits ; reluctant to de- 
| troy. _ 
At length the wretch, obdurate | grown, , 
Infatuated, makes the ruin all his own ; | 
And ev'ry ſtep he takes, on his devoted head 
2 Precipitates t the {RUN gown, 


v. 


— — — 


—— I —_ 


SONG. Mr. NIELD. De Maio.” 

Odi grand' ombra, e placati, 
Qual flebile concento,  _.. 
Fan d'Alefſandro i gemiti, | vs. Ho 
Al publico lamento | | 
Che mai tion pud mentir! ys, 
Oimè! che a tante lagrimem 
Ai doni, alle preghiere, 
Sorde sd gli aſpri cardini, 
D'aide le porte nere, 
Pit non fi ſanno aprir! 


CONCERTO st. Ctrrelli. 
SONG. Madame BANTI. Gluck. 
Raſſerena il meſto ciglio 
Non è ver, non vado a morte ; 
Vd con lieta, e fauſta ſorte 
Il mio fato ad incontrar. 
— — 
CHORUS. '(I5nazx, 1 IN Eerrr.) 1 
: The Loxp ſhall reign for ever and ever. 


RECIT. Mr. HARRISON, 


For the horſe of —. went in with his n 
and with his horſemen into the ſea. And the Loxp 
brought again the waters of the ſea upon them : but the 
n of Isx Ax went on dry landi in the midſt of the ſea, 


CHORUS. 
The Lord ſhall reign for ever and ever. 


LS) 


T ‚ . W-¾ͤ — * R K N . . * * 4. Ao 
RECIT. Mr. HARRISON. 


And Mix1an the propheteſs, the ſiſter of Alxox, took 
2 timbrel in her hand: and all the women went out after 
her with timbrels and with dances : and MIRI AM anſwered 
them, | 


AIR... Mis, HARRISON. 


Sing ye to the Lox, for he hath triumphed gloriouſly: 
The horſe and his rider hath HE thrown into the ſea. 


CHORUS. 
The Lox ſhall reign for ever and ever, 
DOUBLE CHORUS. 


I will fing unto the Lox, for he hath triumphed glo- 
riouſly: 
The horſe and his rider bath 0 thrown i into the ſea, 
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- RECIT, Accomp. dr, HARRISON. . Lande 


F RONDl tenere e belle 
Dell mio platano amato, 
Per voi reſplenda il fato: 
Tuoni, Lampi, e Procelle 
Non v'oltraggino mai 
La cara pace, ” 
Ne giunga a profanarvi 
Auſtro rapace. 


SONG. 


Ombra mai fa 
De vegetabile 
Cara ad amabile 

Soave pid. 


not 


M. 
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CHORUS. || (testen in Eorrr.) 


| Handel. 


He ſent a thick darkheſs over all the land, even darkness 


which might be felt. 


He ſmote all the firſt· born of Egypt : 
their ſtrength. 


the chief of all 


But as for his people : 2 he tl fern forth lik ſh: : 


He brought them out with flver and gold there 1 was 


not one feeble perfon a—_— thei tribes, 


#- you 
1 4. 4 


4 ©. = 
„ +4 4 " 
o 
—"IF = * 
i — — + 142 
p s 
* . © # 


MADRIGAL. Mrs. HARRISON, Mets. HARRI- 
SON, Wit. KNY VET, and Mr, BARTLEMAN. 


Diſſi all' amata mia 
Lucida ſtella 


"Dari Marenzio. 


Che pid d'ogn' ultra lue 


Fiamme, ſtrali e catene, 


Ch' ogn' hor mi danno pene; 


Deh! morird cor mio? 
Si, morirai, 


Ma — 


| CONCERTO 2d. (0 02) 


OTH „ 


[46] 


3 HYMN ON THE NATIVIFY. 


The Solo Parts by Mrs. HARRISON; Meſlrs. HAR- 
RISON,. WI. KNYVETT, and BARTLEMAN. - 


Adeſte fideles, læti triumphanites | 
Venite in Bethlehem, 
Natum videte regem angelorum ;. _ 
Venite adoremus Dominum. 5 


Deum 4 2 {tau de lumine - 
Geſtant puellz viſcera : 

Deum verum, genitum n non factum, 
Venite adoremus Dominum. 


: Ergo, qui natus die hodierna, 
Jeſu tibi fit gloria, | 
Patris æterni, verbum caro "Ong "OL 
Venite adoremus Dominum. 


| Cantet nunc Io! chorus angelorum, 
| Cantet nunc aula cœleſtium; 
Gloria in excelſis Deo, 
Venite adoremus Dominum. 


SONG. Mr. RARTLEMAN. Page. R 


0 Lord! have mercy upon me, for I am in trouble; 
my ſtrength faileth me. 


But my hope hath been i in n thee, 0 Lord! 1 have ſaid, 
Thou art my God. | 


E 1 


DUET. Mrs. HARRISON N and Mafter ELLIOTT. 
 _ (Juraivs Cxsan,) | Handel 


Cleo. 


Bella. 


Pi amabile belta 
| Mai non fi trovera 


Del tuo bel volto. 
In me Non ſplenderà 
In te Ne amor ne fedeltà. 
Da te . 
} Diſciolto, 


Da me 


: Da Cape. 
CHORUS. 


Ritorni ormi del noſtro core 
La bella gioia ed' il piacer. 

Sgombrato è il ſen d'ogni dolore 

Ciaſcun ritorni ora a goder. 


DUET. 


Un bel contento il ſen gia fi prepara 
8e tu ſarai coſtante ogn'or per me, 
Cosi ſorti dal cor la doglia amara 


E fol vi reſta amor, coſtanza, e fe. 


Da Capo. 


— —_——_— x 


RECIT. Accomp. Mr. W. KNYVETT. (EsrRER.) 


Jenovan, crown'd with glory bright, 


Handel. 


Surrounded with eternal light; 
Whoſe miniſters are flames of fire ; 
Ariſe, and execute thine ire! 


G 


1 42 ] 


' CHORUS, 


He comes, he comes, to end our woes, 
And pour his vengeance on our foes, | 
Earth trembles, lofty mountains nod. 


Jaco, ariſe! and meet thy God. 


END OF. FHE FOURTH CONCERT. 
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| UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


The EARL of UXBRIDGE. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 13, 1799. 


Mm r 


ACT 1. 
OVERTURE. 
Recit. This day a ſolemn. | (Samſon) Handel. 
Chorus. Awake the trumpet. - 
Song. Where e'er you walk. (Semele.) Handel. 
Chorus. He rebuked. (Ißrael in Egypt.) Handel. 


Recit. To Heav'n's almighty. ) | 
Song. O Liberty! thou. Y (Judas Mace.) Handel. 


Concerto 4th. 5 Geminiani Corelli. 
Song. In ſweeteſt harmony. L (Saul) Handl 
Chorus. O fatal day. | | 
| Recit. Nel chiuſo. | C 
tata. Pergoleſi. 
a „ 185 
Chorus. Immortal Lord. Deborab.) Handel. 
ACT II. 

OvEkRTURE 7th. Op. 8. Martini, 6 
Song. Rendi il fereno. (Soſarmes.) Handel. 
Chorus. Cherub and Seraphim. {(Jephthab,) Handel. 
Madrigal. Let me careleſs. _ Linley, 
Concerto 1ſt. (From his Solos.) Geminiani. 


Verſe and Chorus. All people. 

Trio, The flocks ſhall leave. (Acis & Galatea,) Handel. 
Recit. Be comforted, | 

Song. The Lord worketh. 7 f Sn 
Chorus. Gloria Patri. Jubilate, Handel. 


ACT I. 


OVERTURE. (Sansox.) Handel. 


RECIT. Mr. HARRISON. (Sason.) Hande. 


Tui S day, a ſolemn feaſt to Dacon held 
Relieves me from my taſk of ſervile toll : 
 Unwillingly their ſuperſtition yields 

This reſt; to breathe heay'n's air, AI pure, 
And ſweet. — 


CHORUS or Taiz PRIESTS of DAGON. 
Awake the trumpet's lofty ſound ; 
The joyful ſacred feſtival comes round, 
When Dacox, king of all the earth, is crown'd. 


SONG. Maſter ELLIOTT. (Sexsr.s.) Handel. 


Where cer you walk, cool gales ſhall fan the glade, 
Trees where you fit ſhall crowd into a ſhade; 
Where e'er you tread, the bluſhing flowers ſhall riſe, 


And all things flouriſh where e er you turn your eyes. 
| Da. Capo. 


E 


\ CHORUS. (IsRAEL IN Err.) Handel. 
He rebuked the Red Sea, and it was dried up. 
He led them through the deep, as through a wilderneſs 
But the waters overwhelmed their enemies; ;. there was not 
one of them left. 
BECIT. Mr. - NIELD. (Jupas Macc.) Handel, 


To Heav'n's almighty King we kneel 

For bleſſings on this exemplary zeal. 

Bleſs him, _ Jehovah, and once more 
To thy 0 own 1 Tyberty reſtore. 


SON G. 
O Liberty ! thou choiceſt treaſure, 
Seat of virtue, ſource of pleaſure! 
Life without thee knows no bleſſing, 
No endearment worth careſſing. 
CONCERTO. Ceminiani Coreli. 
| SONG. Mr. HARRISON. (Savz.) Handl. 


In ſweeteſt harmony they liv'd, 

Nor death their union could divide; 

The pious fon ne'er left his father's fide, 

But, him defending, bravely died: 

A loſs too great to be ſurviv'd ! 

For Saul, ye maids of Tirael, moan, 

To whole indulgent care | | 

You owe the ſcarlet and the 1 n you wear, 
And all the pomp in which your yy _ has ſhone, 


. 7 1 


CHORUS. 


Od, fatal a | | how low the mighty lie! 
Oh, Jonathan, how nobly didſt thou die, 
For * King and 1 ſlain! 


SOLO. Mrs. HARRISON. 


For thee, my brother Jonathan, 
How great is my diſtreſs! 
What language can my grief expreſs ? 
Great was the pleaſure I enjoyed in thee, 
And more than woman's 908 * wondrous Bre to me, 


CHORUS. 


O fatal day! how low the b lie! 
Where, Iſrael, is thy glory fled ? 
Spoil'd of thy arms, and funk in infamy, 
How canſt thou raiſe again thy drooping head? 


RECIT. Madame BANTI. Pergol:/. 


Nel chiuſo centro, ove ogni luce aſſonna, 
Allor che pianſe in compagnia 

D' Amore, della ſmarrita donna 

Seguendo l'orme per ignota via, 

Giunſe di tracia il Vate, 
Al ſuo dolore qui ſciolſe il freno, 

A rintracciar pietate: 

E qui nel muto orrore, in dolci accenti, 

AIP alme ſventurate, 
daulla cetra narrando i ſuoi tormenti, 
Temprd la pena, e debelld lo ſdegno. 
Del barbaro Signor del cieco regno. 


F 48 |] 


Euridice! e dove ſei! 

Chi m' aſcolta? chi m'addita? 
Dov' 8 il ſol deg? occhi miei? 
Chi fara che torni in vita 
Chi al mio cor la rendera ? 


CHORUS. BOA.) Hands. 
Immortal Lord of earth and ſkies, . 
Whoſe wonders all around us riſĩ; 


| Whoſe anger, when it awful glows, 
| To ſwift perdition dooms thy foes : 


O grant a leader to our hoſt, 
| Whoſe name with honour we may boaſt; | 
Whoſe conduct may our cauſe maintain, : 
And break our proud oppreſſors chain! 


CONCERTO. Martini. 


SONG. Mr. HARRISON. (Sosanes.) Handel. 


Rex DI il ſereno al ciglio, 
Madre, non pianger pin, 

Temer d'alcun periglio, | 
Oggi come puoi tu ? „ 


CHORUS. (JzeaTHan.) Handel. 


Cherub and ſeraphim, unbodied forms, 
The meſſengers of fate, 
His dread command await ; 
Of ſwifter flight and ſubtler frame 
Than lightning's winged flame, ; 
They ride on whirlwinds directing the ſtorms 


H | 


„ 


MADRIGAL. Mrs. HARRISON, 
Meflrs. HARRISON, W. KNY VETT, BARTLEMAN, 
and SALE. | 
- Linky. 
Let me, careleſs and unthoughtfil lying, | 
Hear the ſoft winds above me flying, 
With all the wanton boughs diſpute ; 
And the more tuneful birds replying, 
Till my Dia with her heav'nly ſong 
Silence the wanton boughs, and birds that ſing among. 
CONCERTO 1ſt. (rrox his SoLos.) Geminiani. 
VERSE and CHORUS. 
All people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
Him ſerve with fear; his praiſe forth tell, 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 
The Lord, ye know, is God indeed; 
Without our aid he did us make: 


We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his ſheep he doth us take. 


O enter then his gates with praiſe, 

Approach with joy his courts unto; 
Praiſe, laud, and bleſs his name always, 
For it is ſeemly ſo to ps 


For why ?—the Lord our God is good, 


His mercy is for ever ſure; 
His truth at all times firmly ſtood, 
And ſhall from age to age endure. 


E 1 


TRIO. Mrs. HARRISON, Mr. NIELD, and 
Mr. BARTLEMAN. (Acts AND GALATEA.). Handel. 


| Acis = Galat. The flocks ſhall leave the mountains, 
The woods the turtle dove, 

The nymphs forſake the fountains, 
Ere I forſake my love. 


Not ſhow'rs to larks fo pleaſing, 
Nor ſunſhine to the bee; 
Not ſleep to toil fo eaſing, 
As theſe dear ſmiles to me, 


Polypheme. Torture, fury, rage, deſpair ! 
TO I cannot, cannot bear; 
Fly ſwift, thou maſſy ruin, fly, 
Die, preſumptuous Acis, die. 


' RECIT. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (Jvpas Macc.) 
; Handel. 


Be comforted ;—nor r think theſe plagues are ſent 

For your deſtruction, but for chaſtiſement. 

Heay'n oft in mercy puniſheth, that fin 

May feel its own demerits from within, 

And urge not utter ruin. Turn to God, 
And draw a bleſſing from his iron rod. 


SONG. 
'The Lord worketh wonders 
His glory to raiſe; 
And ſtill as he thunders 
Is fearful in praiſe, 
H 
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| CHORUS. . TT (41 UBILATE.) Handel, 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, 4d to the 
Holy Ghoſt. 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and « ever ſhall be, 
world without end, Amen. 


END OF THE FIFTH CONCERT. 


C 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


Loxp GREY DE WILTON. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, APRIL 3, 1799. 


c — 
6— —j—— — 


ACT I. 


OVvERTURE. 
Recit. Behold the nations. | „ 
Chorus. O Baal, monarch. ( Deborab.) Handel. 
Recit. No more, ye infidels. | 
Chorus. Lord of Eternity, 
Song. Se pur cara, (Alceſte, Gluck. 
Chorus. The depths. (Hael in Egypt.) Handel. 
Song. Non ſo d'onde. . Bacb. 
Concerto iſt. . | Corelli. 
Song. O magnify the Lord. (Anthem) Handel. 


Chorus, Gird on thy ſword, Saul.) Handel. 
ACT 11. 

Concerto 1ſt. Grand. Handel. 
Song. Se poſſono tanto. | S. Bach, 
Recit. He was cut off. ? 

Song. But thou didſt. | 

Paſtoral Symphony. ö (Miſſiab,) Handel. 

Recit. There were ſhepherds, | 

Chorus. Glory to God. # 

Concerto 4th. Organ. Op. 4. Handel. 
Ode. Bleſt pair of Syrens. S. Smith. 


Song. Tears ſuch as tender. (Deborab.) Handel. 
Chorus. Doleful tidings. J 


Grand Chorus. Worthy is the. ( Aleſlab,! Handel, 


"ACTI. | 


4 


ovEnTURE.  (Dezozan.)' Handel. 
REC Tr. Mr. SALE. 


Brno p the nations all around, 
What God like Baal is renown'd ? 

To him your ſtubborn tribes would bow, 
Did but the ſlaves their duty know. 


CHORUS. 


O Baal, monarch of the ſkies, 

To whom unnumber d temples riſe! 
From thee the ſun, immenſely bright, 
Receiv' d his radiant robes of light: 

By thee with ſtars the heavens glow, 
The ocean ſwells, the rivers flow ; 
The vales with verdure are array'd, 
The flow'rs perfume the thicket's ſhade : 
And 'tis by the event confeſs'd, 
Thy votaries alone are bleſs d. 


RECTT. Mr. LEETE. 


No more, ye infidels, no more! 

Falſe is the god whom ye adore ; 
A dull, brute idol, whoſe deteſted ſhrine 
None but ſuch wretches can believe divine. 


cHonus. 


Lord of eternity! who haſt in ſtore 

Plagues for the proud, and mercy for the poor; 
Look down, look down, from thy celeſtial throne, 
And let the terrors of thy wrath be known! _ 
Plead the juſt cauſe, thy awful pow'r diſcloſe, 
Avenge thy ſervants, and confound their foes ! 


- 


SONG. Madame BANTI, (Avcrsrs,) Gluck 


Se pur cara è a me la vita, 


E per te mio dolce amor; * 
Ah per te mi ſia rapita 6 
E morrd felice allor. | hil 


J ' amerd ſino alla morte, 
Fin cola fra Vombre eterne, 
D'una tenera conſorte, 
Trionfar vedrafh il cor. 


CHORUS. GsnARL 1x Eoxer.) Handl. 


The depths have covered them ; they ank into the 
bottom as a ſtone. 


CHORUS. | | 
Thy right hand, O Lord, is become glorious in power: 


thy right hand, O Lord, hath daſhed in pieces the enemy. 


E 


SONG. Mr. NIEL D. Bascb. 


Non ſo d' onde viene 
Quel tenero affetto 
Quel moto che ignoto' 
Mi naſce nel petto; 
Quel gel che le vene 
Scorrendo mi va 
Sono a deſtarmi 
Sli fieri contraſti, 
Non parmi che baſti 
La ſola pieta. Da Capo. 


CONCERTO aft. Corel. 


$0NG. Mrs. HARRISON, (Awruzex,) Handel. 


0 magnify the Lord, and worſhip him — his holy 
hill, For the Lord our God is holy. 


CHORUS. (Savz.) ) Hands. 


| Gird on thy ſword, thou man of might, 
Purſue thy wonted fame ; 
Go on, be proſperous in fight, 
Retrieve the Hebrew name. 
Thy ftrong right hand, with terror arm d, 
Shall thy obdurate foes diſmay; 
While others, by thy virtue charm'd, 
_ Shall crowd to own thy righteous ſway. 
I 


ACTI. 


CONCERTO aft. '(Granp.) Handel 


SONG. Mr. HARRISON. S. Bach. 


| SE poſſono tanto, 
Due luci vezzoſe, 
Son degne di pianto, 
Le furie geloſe, 
Di un' alma infelice, 
D'un povero cor. 


RECIT. Accomp. Maſter ELLIOTT. (Mes514n.) 
2% Bot MAE | Handel. 


He was cut off out of the land of the lining: for the 
tranſgreſſions of 11 people was he ſtricken. 


_ SONG. 
But thou didſt not leave his "IEF in hell, nor gia thou 
ſuffer thy —_ One to ſee corruption, 


wi, 82 


11 


' PASTORAL SYMPHONY. 


3 7 


'RECIT. Mes. HARRISON. 


There were ſhepherds; 3 in the field, „nen : 
watch over their flock by night. 


RECIT. Accompanied. 


And lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the | 
glory of the Lord ſhone round about oy, and they were 
ſore afraid: 


| | RECIT. 

And the angel faid unto them, Fear not; for behold I 
bring you good tidings of great joy, which ſhall be to all 
people: for unto you is born this day, in the city of David, 

2 Saviour, which is Chriſt the 1 e 
RECIT. Accompanied. 


And ſaddenty there was with the angel a lids of 
the heavenly hoſt, praiſing God, and-1ſaying, 


CHORUS. 
Glory to God i in the higheſt, and . on earth, good 


__ will towards men. 


CONCERTO 4th, Organ, Op. 4. Handel. 


12 


c&@ 7 


ODE for Five Voices, and CHORUS. Mrs. HARRISON, s 
Maſter ELLIOTT, Meſſrs. HARRISON, NIELD, 
and BARTLEMAN. J. S. Smith, 


Bleſt pair of Syrens! pledges of Heaven' s Joy, 
Sphere-born, harmonious ſiſters! Voics and Vers! 


Wed your divine ſounds, and mixt power employ, 
Dead things with inbreath'd ſenſe able to pierce, 
And to our high-rais'd phantaſie preſent 

That undiſturbed ſong of pure concent, 

As ſung before the ſapphire-colour'd throne 


: To Him that fits thereon, 
With faintly ſhout and ſolemn jubilee : | 
Where the bright ſeraphim, in burning row, 1 
Their loud, uplifted angel trumpets blow, * 
And the cherubic hoſt, in thouſand choirs, ble 
Touch their immortal harps of golden wires, 
With thoſe juſt ſpirits that wear victorious palms, H 
E Hymns devout and holy pſalms 1 585 oh 


Singing everlaſtingly, | 
That we on earth, with undiſcording voice, 
May rightly anſwer that melodious noiſe ; 
As once we did, till diſproportion'd fin 
Jarr'd againſt Nature's chime, and with harſh din 
Broke the fair muſic that all creatures made 
To their great Lord, whoſe love their motion ſway d 
In perfect diapaſon; whilſt they ſtood _ 
In firſt obedience, and their ſtate of good. 
O! may we ſoon again renew that ſong, | 
And keep in tune with Heav'n, till God ere long 
'To his celeſtial concert us unite, 
To live with him, and ſing in endleſs morn of light! 


50 NG. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (Dezoxan.) Handel. 


Tears, ſuch as tender fathers ſhed, 
Warm from my aged eyes deſcend 
For joy, to think, when I am dead, 
My ſon ſhall have mankind his friend. 


CHORUS. 


Doleful tidings, how ye wound ! 
| Deſpair and death are in that ſound. 


CHORUS. (Mgs5s1an.) Handel. 


Worthy is the Lamb that was ſlain and hath redeemed 


us to God by his blood, to receive power and riches, and 
wiſdom, and ſtrength, and honour, and glory, and 
BE. 

Blefling, and honour, and glory, and power, be unto 
Him that ſitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb, for 
ever and ever! Amen, 


END OF THE S$1XTH CONCERT, 


(No VII.) 
UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


The EARL f CHESTERFIELD. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, APRIL 10, 1799. 


— 


—— . 


— ͤ ——¼ 


AUT I. 
OranING and Cnous, 
We praiſe thee. 
Song. For ever bleſſed. 
Chorus. Theme ſublime. 
Anthem. Hear my pray. 


| 7 . Te Deum J Handel, 


} (Jepbthab,) Handel, 


Concerto 2nd. (From his Solos.) Geminiani. 
Recit, The praiſe of Bacchus, Cllbnandar's 

Song. Bacchus ever fair. Feaſt, Handel. 
Chorus. Bacchus bleſſing. f 


Quintet and Chorus. Doni pace. (Flavius.) Handel. 


Song. Let the bright ſeraphim. | | 
him. P (Samſen,) Handel. 
Chorus, Let their celeflial. þ (nes) en 


/ i 9 ol » bg 
OverTUREZ. __ (Ptolimy.) Handel. 
Trio and Chorus. Qui pacem amatis. Steffans. 


Song. Hark, tis the linnet. (Jeſbua.) Handel. 
Chorus. He gave them. (Iſrael in Egypt.) Handel. 


Recit. Accomp. Deeper and deeper. . | | 
Jepbthab, Handel. 
Song. Waſt her, angels. ; (Ne FO 


Concerto 11th. Grand. F | Handel. 
Madrigal, Amidit the myrtles, Baltiſbill. 
Duet. Here ſhall ſoft Charity, _ Dr. Boyce. 


Chorus, From the cenſer, (Solomon) Handel. 
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OPENING and GHORUS. 
"| (Derrinens Te Deva. . Hand 


Y * E praiſe thee, 9 God; we acknowledge thee to be 
the Lord. . 


All the earth doth worlbip f . z the Father everlaſiing- 


To thee all Angels cty aloud ; the Heavens and all the 


powers therein. 
To thee Cherubin and Seraphim continually do cry, 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Sabaoth; Heaven and 


earth are full of the Majeſty eo ce tl 
SONG, Mr. NIELD.” (Jzput#4n.) Hende, 
Fo ever hege be thy holy name, Lond God of Ire 
CHORUS. 


Theme fublime, of endleſs 0 
Juſt and ri ighteous are thy ways, 
And thy mercies ſtill endure; 
Ever faithful, ever ſure. 
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801. 
ANTHEM: oO Kat 
DUET. Mrs, HARRISON and Maſter ELLIOTT. 
Hear my . O God, and hide not — ane from my 


petition. 
AIR. 


Take heed unto me, „and hear me, how I mourn in my 
prayer, and am vexed. | 


RECIT: - 


My heart is PALL me, and the fear of Jeath 
is fallen upon me. | | 


DUET and CHORUS. On 


Then 1 faid, 0 that I had wings like a "dove, then 
would I flee away, and be at reſt. | 
CONCERTO 24. (exo n1s $01.08.)  Geminiati. 


' RECIT. Mr. NIEL D. (ALEXANDER Fear.) Handel. 


The praiſe of Bacchus, then, the ſweet muſician ſung, 
Of Bacchus, ever fair, and ever young; | 
The jolly God in triumph comes, | 
Sound the trumpets, beat the drums; 

Fluſh'd with a purple grace, : 

He ſhews his honeſt face; 
Now give the hautboys breath; he comes! he comes! 


TI] 


; , 8 . * 4 a 3 . * * * 
„ . . Woe hw We he i We I * * 


SONG. Mr. BARTLEMAN. 
Bacchus, ever fair and young, 
Drinking joys did firſt ordain ; ; 

 Bacchns' bleſſings are a treaſure ; 
Drinking is the ſoldier's pleaſure ; 
Rich the treaſure, 8 
Sweet the pleaſure; ; 
Sweet is pleaſure after pain. 


CHORUS. 
Bacchus' bleſſings are a treaſure; 
Drinking is the ſoldier's pleaſure; 
Rich the treaſure, 
Sweet the pleaſure; 


. Sweet is pleaſure after pain. 
QUINTETTO and CHORUS. Coney ). Handel. 
Doni pace ad ogni core 
Quella gioia che ſpart *- | 
E ceſſato or il dolore 


| Goda ogn' alma in queſto dl. Da Cabo. 


80NG. Mrs. HARRISON. . (Samson.) Handel. 


Let the bright Seraphim „in burning row, . 
Their loud, up-lifted angel-trumpets blow :. 
Let the cherubic hoſt, in tuneful choirs, 
Touch their im 1mortal ch my anne wy 
| Da Capo. 


Let their celeſtial concerts all unite, 
Ever to ſound his praiſe in endleſs blaze of with 
| K 2 
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OVERTURE. (Proxoux.) Handel. 


TRIO. Mrs. HARRISON, Mr, HARRISON, 


and Mr. n Sͤtapani. 


e pacem amatis 
Jam bella paratez + 
Pugnando, certando, | 
b Muicteng ſperate. 1 


AIR. Mr. BARTLEMAN. 


| Nunquam erit in pace locus, *R ny 

O mortalis! niſi mundo 5 

Devicto inferno ſuperato; j 

Sparſo nubium borrore, 8 ee 

— turbinum terrore; = | 

- Func ridebit ſolis MS. 

Si potentis debellati 

Cadent hoſtes profligati, 34 
Tuc regnabit alma pax. 


SON 


bail 


33 


AIR. Mr, HARRISON. , ... ...., 


72 52 £5 7 Ano; 


Paax eſt munus bellatoris: 

Contra hoftey : arma 9 - 
Fremet ira, tela tonent, „ 
Prodiet pax. fioy Fuporis. | 8 7 


Qui pacem amatis eh ner! 
Jam bella parate; 
Pu 2 certands, wr ON 


: 8 N 5 89 « 6 , AX 'Y 1 
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oe. Maſter BLLIOTT. (Joanva.) Hike, 


Hark! tis the litinet, tis the chrum; 
In dulcet notes OY 
They pour their throats, 
And wake the morn on ev'ry buſh : 
From morn to eve they chaunt their love, 
And fill with melody the grove. Da Capo. 
CHORUS. (ana an iN „rene a n 


He gave them ballfones ho u fire mingled with the 
hall ran along upon the * 
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RECIT. Accomp.” . „ HAxKISON. 10 EPHTHAn,) 


„ eee eee Handel. 
. and deeper a 4 goodneſs, a; I 
Pierceth a father's bleeding heart, and checks, 
The cruel ſentence on my falt ring tongue. 
Oh! let me whiſper it to the ragin winds, 
Or howling deſerts :—for the ears of men 
It is too ſhocking, —Yet, have I not vow'd, 
And can I think the great Jexovan 8 
Like Chemoſh, and ſuch fabled deities? 2— 
Ah! no:—Heay'n heard my thoughts, and wrote them pur 
down: 
It muſt be ſo!— tis this that racks my brain, 
- And pours into my breaſt-a thouſand pangs 
b That laſh me into madneſs. 
— Horrid thought! 8 
My 00 daughter and ſo dear a child, 
Doom'd by a father !—Yes—the vow is paſt,. 
And Gilead hath triumph'd o'er his foes; — 
/ Therefore—to-morrow' s dawn I can no more. 


en ee, SONG. 
- 


Waft has! angels, ee the ſkies, 
. ,, Far above yon azure plain; 
Glorious there, like you, to riſe, 


| There; like you, for ever reign. Da Cape. 


_ CONCERTO. 11th. (Grand.) Handel. 


E 


MADbme Al. Bal. 


Amidſt the myrtles as I walk, 
Love and myſelf thus intertalk : 
Tell me, ſaid I, in deep diſtreſs, 
Where I may find my ſhepherdeſs ? 
Says Love to me, Thou fooliſh ſwain, 
Thy ſearch in myrtle groves is vain ; 
Examine well thy nobleſt part, 
Thou'lt find her ſeated in thine heart. 


DUET. Mr. HARRISON and Mr. BARTLEMAN. 
a 1 | Dr. Boyce. 
Here ſhall ſoft Charity repair, : 
And break the bonds of grief ; 
Down the harrow'd couch of care: 
Man to man muſt bring relief, 


CHORUS. | (SoLomon.) Handel. | 
From the cenſer curling riſe 
Grateful incenſe to the ſkies; 


Heaven bleſſes David's throne, 
Happy, happy Solomon. 


DOUBLE CHORUS. 


Live, live for ever, pious David's ſon ; 
Live, live for ever, mighty Solomon. 


' END OP THE, SEVENTH CONCERT, - 
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(No VIII.) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


The EARL Y UXBRIDGE. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, APRIL 17, 1799- 
ACT I. 
OvexTUuRE and Manch. (Scipio, Handel. 


(1! Moderato.) Handel. 
(Samſon.) Handel. 


Duet. As $teals the morn. 
Quartet and Chorus. Then round. 


Grand Chorus. Give Glory. 


' SONG. Non vi piaque. (Siroe.) Handel. 
Concerto 10th. Corelli. 
Duet. Happy we. 935 Ait & Galatea Handel. 
Chorus. Happy we. 

Song. Chaſtity, thou end 7 Suſanna.) Handel. 
Chorus, . Great is Jehovah, 

Marcello 
Trio and Chorus. And with songs. 1 

A or! ys © 

 FixsT Movement. (Te Deum.) Graun. 
Song. O come let us worſhip. (Anthem) Handel. 
Quartet and Chorus. Concinamus. Reading. 
Song. Laſcia amor. Orlando, Handel. 
Concerto 6th. Grand. Handel, 
Song. If guiltleſs blood. Suſanna.) Handel. 
Recit. Such Jephthah was. } (Jepbthab,) Handel. 
Chorus, When his loud voice. | 
Madrigal, Flora gave me faireſt. Muillye. 
Chorus. The mighty pow'r. | 
Recit. acc. Rejoice, O cer.  (Athalia) Handel. 


ACT 1 a 


599959 5 


OVERTURE and MARCH. (Scrp1o.) Handel. 


' DUET. Mr, and Mrs, HARRISON, (IL Moperaro.) 
| Handel. 


A ſteals the morn upon the night, 
And melts the ſhades away, 

So truth doth fancy's charm diſſolve, 

And riſing reaſon puts to flight 

The fumes that did the mind involve, 
Reſtoring intellectual day. 


— 


QUARTET and CHORUS. Gase x.) Handel. 


Tuben round about the ſtarry throne 
Of him who ever rules alone, 
Your heav'nly-guided ſoul ſhall climb; 
Of all this earthly groſſneſs quit, 
With glory crown'd, for ever ſit, 
And triumph over death, and thee, O time. 


Ln 


r - * 
—— — — bout — 


76 1 


SONG. Mr. NIELD. (sino g.) Handel. 
Non vi piacque, ingiuſti Dei 
Ch'io naſceſſi paſtorella; 

Altra pena or non avrei 
Che la cura d' un' agnella, 


Che I' affetto d'un paſtor. 
CONCERTO 1oth.  Cordlli 
DUET. Mrs. HARRISON and Mr. NIELD. 
(Acis and GALATEA ) Handel. 


Acis and Gal. Happy, happy, happy we, 
„Heap, happy, &c. 5 
6a. What joys I feel, what charms I ſee! 

Of all youths thou deareſt boy! 
Acis = Of all nymphs thou brighteſt Fair 
Both - - - Thou all my bliſs! 
12 all ode Joy! 


| CHORUS. 


Happy, happy, wy" we, 
What; Joys I feel, what charms I ſee! 


SON. Maſter ELLIOTT. (Susanna Handel. 


Chaſtity, thou Cherub bright, 
Gentle as the dawn of light, 
Soft as Muſic's dying ſtrain, 
Teach the fair how vain is beauty 
| When ſhe breaks the bounds of duty; 


Vain are — and graces vain. 
Da C __ 
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1 
Marcello. 
is Jehovah and highly to be praiſed. 


CHORUS. 


* 


Mr. W. KNYVETT, Mr. HARRISON, and 


Mr. BARTLEMAN, and CHORUS. 


And with ſongs I will celebrate the name of Jehovah 


Great 
TRIO. 
moſt high. 


0 
. 8 | the ] 
r ; F. 
e DELL 4 his 
0 
wy the 
FIRST MOVEMENT. (Tz Daun.) Gran. 
W. 
CHORUS. 


T Deum laudamus, Te Dominum confitemur, Te 
eturnum Patrem, omnis terra, veneratur. 


SOLI. 


Tibi omnes angeli, Tibi cceli et univerſz poteſtates: 
Tibi cherubim et ſeraphim inceſſabili voce proclamant. 


CHORUS. 


Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus, Dominus . Sabaoth: 
Pleni ſunt cœli et terra majeſtatis gloria tuæ. 


L 79 


SONG. Mr. HARRISON. (Aura) Handel. 


O come 10 us 5 on fall down a kneel before 
the Lon p our Maker: 


For Hz is the Lord our God, and we are the ſheep of 
his paſture, and the people of his hand. 


O come let us worſhip, -and fall down, and kneel before 


the Loxp our Maker. . 
QUARTETTO. 


Mrs. HARRISON, Mette HARRISON, 


W, ENYVETT, and BARTLEMAN a Reading, 


Coat 0 ſodales! 

Eja! quid filemus ! 

Nobile canticum  _, - 
Dulce melos, Domum _. 
| Dulce Domum reſonemus. 


CHORUS. 
Domum, domum! dulce domum! 
Dulce domum! reſonemus, * 


Appropinquat ecce! felix 

Hora gaudiorum 

Poſt grave tedium 
Advenit omnium 

Meta petita laborum. 


— — * © 
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Mitte negobfithi!'” : 


( 


CHORUS. 


n 3 dulce domum?! | 
Dulce domum reſonemus. 


SOLI. 


Ridet annws 3 ain as 


Jam repetit domum 
Daulius advena _ 
Noſque domum repetamus. 


chonkbs. 


E Domum, Seki? dale domum? ? 
18 Dulce domum reſonemus. | 


7 2 TS 
d * 2 ” * * ” 
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Muſa libros N * 


Mitte penſa di 


Jam datur . : 
Me mea mittito cura. 


cen 


Domum, domum! dulce e ? 
Dulce domum reſonemus. 


; 1 


SONG. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (Oztaxpo.) Handel 


Laſcia Amor, e ſiegui Marte 


Va, combatti per la gloria 
Sol oblio quel ti comparte. 


Queſto fol bella memoria. 


FF Y 


E 


' CONCERTO 6th. (Gnanv.) Handel, 
SONG, Mrs. HARRISON. (Svsanna.) Handel. 


If guiltleſs blood be your intent, 
| I here reſign it all; 
Fearleſs of death, as innocent, 
I triumph in my fall: 
And, if to fate my days muſt run, 
Oh, righteous Heavn! thy will be done! 


——— 


RECIT. Mr. SALE. (JzenTHaAn,). Handel. 


Such J ephthah, was the haughty King's reply, 
No terms but ruin : flarary or death. | 


RECIT. Mr. HARRISON = | 


Sound then the laſt alarm; 0” 
And to the field, ye ſons of IGael, with intrepid hearts: 
Dependent on the might of Iſrael's God. 


——— 


— 


— — UW) os, 


CHORUS. 
When his loud voice in thunder ſpoke, 
With conſcious fear the billows broke, 
Obſervant of his dread command : 
In vain they roll their foaming tide, 
_ Confined by that great power 
That gave them ſtrength to roar ; 
They now contract their boiſt'rous pride, 
And laſh with idle rage the laughing ſtrand, 
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Mrs. HARRISON, Mater ®LLIOTT, Meſſrs. HAR- 
*RISON, W. ENVYVETT, and BARTLEMAN. 
Flora gave me faireft flowers, 
None ſo fair in Flora'streafare : 
Theſe I placd in Phillis bower ; 
She was pleus d, and ſhe's my pleaſure. 


pany err 3 


r 
chonbs. (Arnaz1a, ) Handel. 


The mighky pow'r in whom we truſt, 
Is ever to his promiſe juſt; 


He makes this ſacred day appear 
The pledge of a propitious Near. 


'RECTT. "Accomp. Mr. SALE. 


Rej oice, O J udah, this triumphant "ag 
Let all the goodneſs ofiour' God difplay ; 
Whoſe mercies to the wand'ring world declare, | 


His choſen people a are his choſen care. 


GRAND cnonrs. 


| Give glory to his m 5 5 | 
Let every voice PRs * 


END OF THE EIGHTH CONCERT. 
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UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


Lord GREY DE WILTON. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, APRIL 24, 1799. 


a . " —— 


ACT I. 
_ OverTurE and MAxck. (Deidamia.) Handel. 
Chorus. Let none deſpair. Hercules Handel. 
Recit. O filial piety. } ( Saul. ) Handel 
Song. No, no, cruel father. 5 
Duet. Prepare then. 
Chorus, Bleſs the glad earth. (Semele.) Handel. 
Recit. Accomp. Somnus, awake, 
Song. Leave me, leathſome. 
Concerto 12th. „ Corelli. 
Song. Se pur cara. K Alcgſte.) Gluck. 


Song. To God, ee (Occ. Oratorio.) Handel. 


Chorus, Prepare the hymn. 
— — 


ACT II. 


OverTuRE and. Op. 8. Martz, 


Recit. O loſs of fight! 


Song. Total eclipſe. | | (Samſon.) Handel. 


Chorus. O firſt created. 


Canzonet. Haſte, my Nannette. Travers. 


Chorus. Righteous Heav'n, (Suſanna) Handel. 
SONG. Wile men flatt' ring. (Judas Mace.) Handel. 


Concerto qth. | ö Geminiani Corelli. 
Recit, Te umd priefls. L (Jephthab.) Handel 


Song. Farewel, ye limpid. 


Chorus. Fix d in his everlaſting, (Samſon) Handel 


— — _ —— — 
- DES Ins Dn 


S Wy WW — FR 
Y | 'O , 


7 


— — . | 


ACT I. 


OVERTURE and MARCH. (Dz:ipania.) Handel. 


— 


CHORUS. (Hencvres.) Handel. 
Lr none deſpair: relief may come, tho late, 
And heav'n can ſnatch us from the verge of fate. 
RECIT. Mr. NIELD. (Gu) Handel 


O filial piety ! 0 ſacred friendſhip! 


How ſhall I reconcile you ? 
Cruel father, your juſt commands I always 14e obey d; 


But to deſtroy my friend; the brave, the virtuous, the 


godlike David; | 

Ifrael's defender, and terror of her foes; 

To diſobey you, what ſhall I call it? 

"Tis an act of duty to God; to David; nay, indeed to 
you. 
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No, no, cruel father, no; 
Your hard commands I can't obey; 
Shall J, with ſaerilegious blow, 
Take pious David's life away ! 
No, no, with my life I muſt defend 


Againſt the world * ven friend. 


DUET. Mrs. HARRISON and Maſter ELLIOTT. 
| (SEMELE.) Handel. 


Prepare then, ye immortal choir! 
Each ſaced minſtrel, tune your lyre, 
And all in chorus join! 


CHORUS. 


les the . Wa 
And to that pitch th' eternal accents raiſe 
That all appear divine. 
| RECIT. accomp. Mrs. HARRISON. 
| Somnus, aaxke! raiſe thy reclining head; 


Thyſelf forſake, and lift thy heavy lids of lead. 


SONG. Mr. BARTLEMAN. 


Leave me, loathfome Eight! 4 
Keceive me, ſilent Night! 
Lethe, why does thy lingering current ceaſe? 
O, murmur me again to ſleep! 


to) 


1 
.. * „4 Yr 


CONCERTO 12th | | Corelli. 
SONG. Madame BANTI. '(ALCESTE.) Gluck. 


Se pur cara è a me la vita, 
E per te mio dolce amor; 

Ah per te mi ſia rapita! 

E morrd felice allor. 


TL amerd ſino alla morte, 
Fin ͤcolaà fra lombre eterne, 


D'una tenera conſorte, 


SONG. Mr. BARTLENAN. 
(OccasronaL OxaroR1o.) Handel. 


To God, our firength, ſing loud and clear; 3 
To Jacob's God, that all per! 1 
Loud acclamations ring, 5 1 
Prepare the hymn, prepare the ſong, | 
The timbrel hither bring; 
The cheerful pfaltey bring along, 
And harp with pleaſant ſtring. 


CHORUS. 


"Prepare: the hymn, prepare the forg, 2 
"The timbrel hither bring; | . 
he cheetful:pfaltry bring dlong. - 
And harp — oa 
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ACT/1h 


OVERTURE, 2nd. Op. 8, Marini: 
i 
RECIT. Mr. HARRISON, (Sanson.) Hands! 


O LOSS of ſight! of thee T moſt complain! 
O worſe than beggary, old age, or chains! 
My very ſoul in real darkneſs dwells. 


SONG. 
Total eeliplel 0 fo. no . 
All dark amidſt the blaze of noon! 
O glorious light; no cheering ray 
To glad my eyes with welcome day! 


Why thus depriv'd thy prime decree? 
Sun, moon, and ftars are dark tome! 


CHORUS. 


O firſt created beam, and thou great world! 
Let there be light, and light was over all; 
One heav'nly blaze ſhone round this earthly ball! 
To thy dark ſervant life by light afford. 


89 


' CANZONET. 1 

Mrs. HARRISON and Mr. BARTLEMAN. Travers. 
Haſte, my Natinette, my lovely aid, 1 

Haſte to the bower thy ſwain has made; 3 14 


For thee alone I made the bower, 
And ftrew'd the couch with many a flower. 


None but my ſheep ſhall near us come; 
Venus be prais'd, my ſheep are dumb. 


Great God of love, take thou my crook, | 148 
To keep the wolf from Nannette's flock. 


Guard thou the ſheep to her ſo dear; 
My own, alas! are leſs my care. 


But of the wolf if thou'rt afraid, 
Come not to us to call far aid: 


For with her ſwain my love ſhall ſtay, 
| Tho! the wolf ſtroll, and the ſheep ſtray. 


CHORUS. (Svvatna.) Handel. 


Righteous Heaven beholds their guile, 
And forbears his wrath awhile, 
Yet his bolt ſhall quickly fly, 
Darted through the flaming ſky : 
Tremble, guilt, for thou ſhalt find, 
Wrath divine outſtrips the wind. 

| . 
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| SONG. Maſter ELLIOTT. Guns Macc.) Hands, 


Wiſe men, flatt'ring, may deceive you 
With their vain myſterious art; 

Magic charms can ne'er relieve you, 
Nor can heal the wounded heart; 

But true wiſdom can relieve you, 
Godlike wiſdom from above ; 4 

This alone can ne'er deceive you, 
This alone all pains remove. 


CON CERT O 9th. Geminiani Corelli. 


'RECIT. Mrs. HARRISON. (UzrnTRAn.) Handel 


Ye ſacred prieſts, whoſe hands ne'er yet were ſtain'd 
With human blood, why are ye thus afraid 

To execute my father's will? The call 

Of heaven with humble reſignation J obey. 


SONG. 


Farewel, ye limpid ſprings and floods, 

Ye flow'ry meads, and mazy woods! 
Farewel, thou buſy world, where reign 
Short hours of joy, and years of pain! 


Brighter ſcenes I ſeek above, | 
In the realms of peace and love. 
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CHORUS. (Sanson.) Handel. 


_ Fix'd in his everlaſting ſeat, 
Jerovan rules the world in ſtate, 
Great Dacox rules the world in ſtate, 
His thunder roars, heav'n ſhakes, and earth's aghaſt. 


The ſtars, with deep amaze, 
Remain in ſtedfaſt gaze. 


Great DAG ON is, of Gods, the firſt and laſt. 
JEHOVAH is, of Gods, the firſt and laſt, 


END OP THE NINTH CONCERT. 
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(No X.) 
UNDER THE DIRECTION OP 


The EARL of CHESTERFIELD. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, MAY 1, 1799. 


—————— 
7— — — 


. ACT 1. 


OVERTURE. (Berenice, Handel. 
Scene in Samſon. The body comes. 0 
Recit. Hence, loathed 1 (L Aller 3 

Song. Mirth, admit me. | | 
Trio and Chorus, For this God. Marcello. 
Song. O beauteous Queen. (Eftber.) Handel. 
Concerto 1ſt. Op. 3. Geminiani. 
Cantata. Chi non ode. | Pergoleſi. 
The Paſſions. (Solomon, Handel. 

| ACT II. 

OvERTURE. (Ariadne, Handel. 
Song. A morir. Di Majo. 
Anthem. O give thanks. Purcell. 
Recit. acc. Hence, vain — 2 N Pens,) Handel. 
Song. But O! ſad virgin. 

Quintetto. Dominus a dextris. Leo. 
Concerto 4th. Oboe. | Handel, 
Ode to Melancholy. Hence, all ye vain. Webbe. 


Recit. acc. Behold, I tell you. (Meffiab.) Handel. 

Song. The trumpet ſhall ſound, | 

Air and Chorus. (Dettingen Te Deum.) Handel. 
Lord in thee. e e | 


AC I. 


N 
OVERTURE. (BERRNICR.) Handel. 
SCENE in SAhS (NNW. Handel. 


REC Tr. Mr. W. KNYVETT. 


Tn body comes; we'll meet it on the way 
With laurels ever green, and branching palm; 
Then lay it in his monument, hung round 
With all his trophies and great acts enroll'd 
In verſe heroic, or ſweet lyric ſong. 


RECIT. Mr. SALE. 


There ſhall all Ifrael's valiant youth reſort, 
And from his memory inflame their breaſts 
To matchleſs valour, whilſt they ſing his praiſe. 


SONG. 


Glorious hero, may thy grave 
Peace and honour ever have ! 

After all thy pains and woes, 
Reſt eternal, ſweet repoſe! 


[ 96 


2 N 


ISRAELITISH WOMAN. Mrs. HARRISON. 


The virgins too ſhall-on their feſtal days 
Viſit his tomb with flow'rs, and there bewail 
His loſs unfortunate in nuptial choice. 


* 


ö CHORUS: of YOUTHS, '' 


Bring the laurels, bring the bays, 
Strew his hearſe, and ſtrew the ways. 


AR. Mrs. HARRISON. 


May every hero fall like thee, 
Through ſorrow to felicity! 


— — 


CHORUS of YOUTHS. 


i 
| 


Bring the . bring the bays, 
Strew bis hearſe, and ſtrew the ways. 


CHORUS. 


Glorious hero, may thy grave 
Peace and honour ever have 
After all thy pains and woes, 
Reſt eternal, ſweet repoſe! 


E81 


RECIT. Maſter ELLIOTT, (LALzzezo.) Handel 


Hence, loathed Melancholy! 

In dark Cimmerian deſert ever dwell. 
But hafte thee, Mirth; and bring with thee 
The mountain nymph, ſweet Liberty. 

And if I give thee honour due, 

Mirth, admit-me of thy crew. 


SONG. 
Mirth, admit me of thy crew, 
To live with her, and live with thee, a 
In unreproved pleaſures free: 

To hear the lark begin his fight, 
And ſinging ſtartle the dull night: 
Then, to come, in ſpite of ſorrow, 5 
And at my window bid good -· morrow . 


TRIO and CHORUS. 


Mrs. HARRISON, Mr. HARRISON, and 
1 BARTLEMAN. Yu Marcello, 
For this God is our God forever and ever, 
And he will be our guide ev'n unto death. 


SONG. Mr, NIELD. (EsrRER.) Handel. 
O beauteous Quern, uncloſe thoſe eyes, 
My faireſt ſhall not bleed: 
Hear Love's ſoft voice that bids thee riſc;. 
Aſk, and tis granted; from this hour, 
Who ſhares our heart ſhall- n 
| FI rangi * 


— — 
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CONCERTO ift. Op. 3. Goniniant. 


CANTATA. Madame BANTI, Pergolef 


Chi non ode, e chi non vede 

Le mie voce, e il mio ſembiante, f | 

Non ſaprà d'un core amante 

Quanta ſia la fedelta. 2 

Mal comprende e non lo crede 

Dove giunga il mio martire, 

Chi non giunſe anco a ſoffrire 
Di costei la erudeltä. 1 Da Capo. 


„ 
3 N c _ ; ” 3 * + 1 ET 
RECIT. 


Ma dove io' mi rivolgo! ed' onde attendo ; 
Benche ſcarſo riſtoro al mio mart' Ire, | 
Se la bella infedel, che m' innamora, 
Per lei coſi mi ſtrazia, e m' addolora. 


. " F 4 . 5 
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Miſeri affetto miei! barbara ſorte ! 

Tiranno amor! - ſe incrudelir ti piace, 

Raddoppia i colpi, ad affrettar la _—_ 

Ch'io privo di ſperanza temer non ſo, 
Mla cerco con coſtanza 

Da morte ſol mia vera ultima pace. 
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Cadrd contento 
Dal duol oppreſſo 
Se'l duolo iſteſſo, 
Se'l mio tormento 
S8e'l tuo rigore 
_Cadra con me. 

21 Goff di Nice 
Quel core ingrato 
Sand placato d 

Sodrà per me. Da Capo. 


THE PASSIONS. 


RECIT, Mr. HARRISON, (SoLomon.) Handel, 
Sweep, ſweep the ſtrings, to ſoothe the royal fair, 
And rouſe each paſſion with th' alternate air. 


AIR and CHORUS. 
Muſic, ſpread thy voice around, 
Sweetly flow the lulling ſound, 


AIR and CHORUS. 
Now a different meaſure try, 
Shake the dome and pierce the ſky; 
Rouſe us next to martial deeds, 
Clanking arms and neighing ſteeds 
Seem in fury to oppoſe— 
Now the hard-fought battle glows. 
 _ RECIT and CHORUS. 
'Then, at once, from rage remove, 
Draw the tear from hopeleſs love; 
Lengthen out the ſolemn air, 
Full of death and wild deſpair. 


E 


RECIT. 


Nat the e foul releaſe, 
And the mind reſtare to peace. 


AIR and CHORUS. 


Thus rolling ſurges riſe, . 

And plough the troubled main; 
But ſoan the tempeſt dies, 

And all is calm again. 


——ů— — . — — — MN 


ACT II. 


et e 
OVERTURE. , (Aziab xz.) Handel. 


SONG. Mr. HARRISON. Di Ai. 


A Morir ſe mi condanna, 

La tiranna ingrata ſorte; 
Ah! f cada almen da forte, 
Senza un' ombra di vulta. 


| ANTHEM. Purcell 
| VERSE and CHORUS. 


O give thanks unto the a, for he is » gracious and 
his mercy endureth for ever. 


iy! 
Hrs 
| 
74 
il 
1 


— 2 


Who can expreſs the noble 4055 * the Lord; or  thew 
forth all his — 


QUARTET. 


Remember me, O Lord, according to the favour that | 
thou beareſt unto thy * O viſit me with thy fal- 
vation! 


VERSE and CHORUS, 


Bleſſed be the Lord God of Iſrael from everlaſting, and 
world without end! and let all the people ſay, Amen. 


RECIT. Accomp. Mrs, HARRISON. (Iz PEXSIEROSO.) 
Handel. 


Hence, vain acluding joys, 
The brood of Folly, without father bred ! 
How little you beſted, 
Or fill the fixed mind with all your toys ! 
O! let my lamp, at midnight hour, 
Be ſeen in ſome high lonely tow'r, 
Where I may oft' outwatch the bear 
With thrice-great Hermes, or unſphere 
The ſpirit of Plato, to unfold _ 
What worlds, or what vaſt re regions ; hold 
Th' immortal mind, that hath forſook; ;/+ 
Her manſion in this fleſhly, nook. ' 
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S0NG. 
But O! ſad Virgin, that thy power 
Might raiſe Muſæus from his bower; 
Or hid the ſoul of Orpheus fing © 
Such notes, as, warbled to the ſtring, 
Drew iron tears down Pluto's check, 


And made Hell grant what Love did ſeck. 
QUINTETTO. Loo. 
Madame BANTI, Mrs: HARRISON, 
Meſſrs, NIELD, W. KNYVETT, & BARTLEMAN. 


Dominus a dextris tuis confregit in die irz ſux 
Regis : judicabit in nationibus, implebit ruinas, 

Conquaſſabit capita in terra multorum ; de torrente 
In via bibet; propterea exaltabit caput. | 


— 
CONCERT O 4th. Oboe. Handel. 
— — 


ODE to MELANCHOLY, 6 Voices. ebe. 
Mrs. HARRISON, Maſter ELLIOTT, 


Mr. W. KNYVETT, Mr, HARRISON, Mr. NIELD, 
: and Mr, BARTLEMAN. | 


Hence, all ye vain delights! 
As ſhort as are the nights 
Wherein you ſpend your folly ! 


L 


There's nought in this life _ 


If man were wiſe to ſce't, ,, 6 


But only Melancholy; . 
Oh! aaa 


* 


Wa folded arms and fixed e eyes, g 


A ſigh that, piercing, mortifies,; 


A look that's faſten'd to the ground; 


A tongue chain'd up without a ſound. 


Fountain heads, and pathleſs groves, 


Places which pale paſſion loves, 


Moonlight walks, when all the fowls:. 
Are ſafely N bats and owls. . 


A midnight bell ! ' a parting graah ! 
Theſe are the AY feed upon! 


RECIT. accomp. Nr. BA RTLEMAN. 


Olessian. . 


Then ſtretch our wann! in a Kill, n <= 
Nothing ſo dainty ſweet as MELANCHOLY ! 


| Handel 


 Bekold T un e a myſtery; we ſhall net al an but 
we ſhall all be changed in a moment, in the twinkling of 
an eye, at the laſt trumpet. | 
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SONG. 


The trumpet ſhall ſound, and the dead ſhall be raiſed 
incorruptible, and we ſhall be changed. 


SOLO. Mr. NIELD, and CHORUS. 1 
(DerTTiNGen Tz Dux.) Handel. "if 
O Lord, in thee have I truſted ; let me never be con- | 


founded, 


END OF THE TENTH CONCERT, 


. UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


The EARL of UXBRIDGE. 


| CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, MAY 8, 1799. 
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ACT I. 

 OvenTure. (Atalanta.) Handel. 
Song. Tyrants would in. : , 
Chorus. Tyrants, ye in vain, | (bake) * 
Song. Thou didſt blow. (1frael in Egypt.) Handel. 


Chorus, Gloria in excelſis. | Negri. 
Song. Fell rage and black deſpair. (Saul.) Handel. 
Concerto, (Vom Select Harmony.) Handel. 
Verſe and Chorus. O Lord, our governor. Marcello. 
Duet. Saldi marmi. | Stefani. 


Necit. Acc. But bright Cecilia. | 
Chorus. As from the pow'r. \ (Dryden's Ode) Handel. 


„ 
Ovxnrukx. | 
Recit. Acc. Comfort ye. 
Song, Every valley. 
Chorus. And the glory. | 


Kecit. Ace. Xs twice ten. 1 (Indian Queen.) 8 
Song. By the croaking. 


(Mieſſiab.) Handel. 


Scene. Already ſee. (Saul.) Handel. 
Concerto 6th. ( from bis Solos.) Geminiani. 
Madrigal. Fair, ſweet, cruel. Ford. 


| Recit. Alma del gran. __ 
Song. Piangero la ſorte. \ (Julius Coe re} Handel. 
Anthem, My heart is inditing. Handel. 


ACT I. 


OVERTURE. (ATALANTA.) Handel. 


SONG. Mrs. HARRISON. (ATaarta.) Hands. 


TynAx TS would, in impious throngs, 
Silence his adorer's ſongs; _ 
But ſhall Salem's lyre and lute 
At their proud commands be mute ? 


CHORUS. 


Tyrants, ye in yain conſpire ; 
Wake the lute, and ftrike the lyre. 
Why ſhould Salem's lyre and lute 
At their proud commands be mute ? 


ris 1 


SONG.  Mafter ELLIOTT. 

( (IsRazL in Eevrer.) Handel. 
Thou didſt blow with the wind, 
The ſea covered them; | 


They ſank as lead in the mighty waters, 


= 2 ; | 
_ * CHORUS. Negri. 


Gloria in exceltis ; Deo gloria. 


SONG. Mr. NIELD. (Saur) Hande. 


Fell Rage and black Deſpair poſleſt 

With horrid ſway the monarch's breaſt ; 
When David with celeſtial fire 
Struck the ſweet perſuaſive lyre: 

Soft gliding down his raviſh'd ears, 

The healing ſounds diſpel his cares: 
Deſpair and Rage at once are gone, | 
And Peace and Hope reſume the throne, 


CONCERTO. (FROM SeLEcT Harmony.) Handcl. 


AIR. Mrs. HARRISON, and CHORUS. Marcell. 
O Lond, our Governor, how excellent is thy name, in 
all the world ! | 


AIR. Mr. HARRISON g 


I will conſider thy heavens; even the work of thy al- 
mighty hands: the moon and the ſtars which thou haſt 
ordained, Cont ts | 


AIR, Mrs. HARRISON, and CHORUS. 


What is a mortal, O Jefgovan! that thou art mind- 
ful of him? and the ſon of a mortal, that thou viſiteſt 
ww. Es On 

O Lox, our Governor, how excellent is thy name, in 
all the world ! | 


DUET. Mr. HARRISON and Madame BANTI. 
85 5 VV 
Saldi marmi che coprite 
Del mio ben l'ignuda ſalma 
 Ch'ogni di, pin in mezz' all'alma 
La mia fede ſtabilite, | 
Che ne dite? 
Deggio al nuovo defire 
Oppore il voſtro gelo 
O pur morire ? 


RECIT. Madame BANTI. 
Coſi Fille dicea, 
Del ſuo perduto bene; 


Rivolta un giorno 


Alle bellezze eſtinte. 


( we ] 


Viſſella di Fileno 

Lunga ſtagione 

In fortunati amori : 

Ma gil le bionde Ariſte 
Quattro volte diviſe 
Avea dal ſuolo 

Del curvo mietitor 

Ea falce adunca ; A 
Da ch' ei ſcendendo a morte 
Tra ſolitary ardor 
Laſciolla in vita. 

Non vantar mai tra tanto 
Lacci un crin, | 
Riſi un labro, 

O ſtrali un ciglio 

Onde il ſuo cor fedele 

O piagato, o invaghito, 
O avvinto foſſe. 
Moſtrolle al fine iT caſo 
Ne' begl' occhi di Tirſi 
Del amato Filen 

Mille ſembianze: 
Onde fatta incapace 

Di reſiſter al bel 

Ch' amò una volta; 
Niſoluta d' amare 

Ancora un di; 

Parlando a penſier ſuoi, 
Diſſe cosi; 


DUET. 


Incoſtanza h e che pretendi ? 
Amero, fi, ch'amerd. ring 


Ea 
So ben io come ſi pud 
Cangiar amanti. 
E non cangiar gl' incendi. 


RECIT. Accomp. Mrs. HARRISON. 


(Drxypen's Ops.) Handel. 


But bright Cecilia rais'd the wonder high, 
When to her organ vocal breath was giv'n : 

An angel heard, and ſtraight appear d 

5 Miſtaking earth for heav'n. 


AIR and CHORUS. 


As from the pow'r of Herd lays, 

The ſpheres began to move, 
And ſung the great Creator's praiſe 

To all the bleſs'd above: 15 
So when the laſt and dreadful hour 
This crumbling pageant ſhall devour, 

The trumpet ſhall be heard on high, 

The dead ſhall live, the living die, | 
And muſic ſhall untune the ſky. 


—— 
OVERTURE. (Mzss an.)) Handl. 


RECIT. Accomp. Mr. HARRISON. 


Comrorrt ye, comfort ye, my people, ſaith your 
God; ſpeak ye comfortably to Jeruſalem; and ery unto 
her, that her warfare is accompliſhed, that her iniquity is 
pardoned. | | 

The voice of him that crieth in the wilderneſs, Prepare 
ye the way of the Lord: make ſtraight in the deſert a 
highway for our God, | 


| SONG, 
Every valley ſhall be exalted, and every mountain and 


hill made low: the crooked ſtraight, and the rough places 
plain, OE 5 | 


I 


- CHORUS. 


And the glory of the Lord ſhall be revealed, and all 
fleſh ſhall ſee it together; for the mouth of the Lord hath _ | 
ſpoken it; | 


1 CI I I I I II ID ˙⅛]7P —X'1—' —-— —ẽẽ . AE 
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REC TT. Accomp. Mr. BARTLEMAN. | 
| (Inpiax Auxxx.) Purcell. | 


| Ye twice ten hundred Deities, [| 
To whom we daily ſacrifice ; | | 
Ye pow'rs that dwell with fate below, 
And ſee what men are doom'd to do; 
| Where elements in diſcord dwell; 
Thou, God of ſleep, ariſe and tell, | 
Tell great Zempoalla what ſtrange fate | 
Muſt on her diſmal viſion wait. 


AIR. 


By the croaking of the toad, 

In their caves that makes abode ; 
Earthy dun that pants for breath, 
With her ſwell'd fides full of death; 
By the creſted adder's pride, 

That along the eliffs doth glide ; 
By thy viſage fierce and black, 

By the death's head on thy back; 
By the twiſted ſerpents plac d 
For a girdle round thy waiſt; 

e 


| 


[ns | 


By the hearts of gold that deck 
Thy breaſt, thy ſhoulders, and thy neck; 
From thy ſleeping manſion riſe, 
And open thy unwilling eyes! | 
While bubbling ſprings their muſic keep, 
That us'd to lull thee in thy ſleep. | 


SCENE FROM SAU. Hande 
SINFONIA. 


' RECIT. Mrs. HARRISON. 


Michal, Already, ſee the daughters of the land 
In joyful dance, with inſtruments of muſic, 
Come to congratulate your victory. 


| SEMI-CHORUS. 


Welcome, welcome, mighty king! 
Welcome, all who conqueſt bring! 
Welcome, DAvip! warlike boy, 
Author of our preſent joy! ? 
Saur, who haſt thy thouſands lain, 
Welcome to thy friends again! 
David his ten thouſands flew, 

Ten thouſand praiſes are his due. 


1 
RECIT. Mr. SALE. 


Saul. What do hear Am 1 then ſunk ſo low 
Io have this upſtart boy preferr'd before me? 


- FULL CHORUS. 


David his ten thouſands flew, © 
Ten thouſand praiſes are his due. 


CONCERTO 6th. (From urs Solos.) Geminian!. 


MADRIGAL. Mrs. HARRISON, Maſter ELLIOTT, 
Meſſrs. HARRISON, and BARTLEMAN. Ford, 


Fair, ſweet, cruel, why doſt thou fly me? 
Go not, oh ! go not from thy deareſt ; 
Tho thou doſt haſten, I am nigh theg, _ 
When thou ſeemeſt far, then Tam neareft; 
O! tarry then, and take me with thee. 2 3 
Fie, fie, ſweeteſt, here is no danger, 
Fly not, oh! fly not, Love purſues thee; 
I am no foe, nor hoſtile ſtranger, = 
Thy ſcorn with freſher hope renews' me: 
Of tarry then, and take me with thee; 


I 


RECTT. Madame BANTL, Gon ULIUS CxSsAR. 5 


Handel. 


Alma del gran Pomneg, : 

Che al cener ſuo d intorno, 

Inviſibil t'aggiri, 

Fur ombra i tuoi trofei, 
Ombra la tua grandezza, e un' ombra ſei ! 
Coſi termina al fine il faſto umano z 

Jer, chi vivo occupd un mondo in guerra, 
Oggi rivolto in polve un urna ſerra : 
Tal di ciaſcuno, ahi laſſo! 
Il principio è di terra, e il fine un ſaſſo. 
Miſera vita! o quanto è fral tuo ſtato! 
Ti forma un ſoffio, e ti diſtrugge un fiato. 


SONG. 


Piangerò la ſorte mia 
Si crudele e tanto ria 
Finchè vita in petto avrò: 
Ma poi morta, d' ogni intorno 
Il tiranno e notte e giorno, 
77 Fatta ſpettro, agiterd. 


Piangerd, &c, Da Capo. 


ANTHEM. = —& Hand- 
My heart i is znditgg of a good matter: 1 ſpeak « of the 


things which I have made unto the king. 


Kings daughters were among thy honourable women. 
Upon thy right hand did ſtand the queen in veſture of 


gold; and the king ſhall have pleaſure in thy beauty. 


Kings ſhall be thy nurſing fathers, and queens thy 


nurſing mothers. _ 5 
| END OF THE ELEVENTH CONCERT. 


(No XII.) 
UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


Loxd GREY DE WILTON. 


' CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, MAY 15, 1799. 


ACT 1. 


 _ OvgnTure. | 
Recit. Tis Diocleſian's natal day. (Theodora.) Handel. 
Song. Go, my faithful soldier. | 
Chorus. And draw a blefling. 
Song. La dolce compagna. - De Majo. 


Chorus. See from his poſt, (Belſhazzar.) Handel. 


Concerto 2nd. | Corelli. 
Duet and Chorus. | \ ( e ) Handel. 
O never bow we down. 


| Song. Vo solcando. | Vinci. 


Recit. ace. Jehovah crown'd. 1 Eber * 1 
Chorus. He comes. 


— PII A SIP RIS IS 


ACT II. 

OverTvRs 5th. Op. 8. | Martini. 
Song. He ſhall feed his flock. (Meſſiab.) Handel. 
Scene from Tyrannic Love. 5 Purcell. 
Song. Every day will I gire.  (Anthem,) Handel. 

Concerto 10th, Geminiani Corelli. 


Recit. acc. Thus ſaith the. }3 (Belſbazzar.) Handel 
Chorus. Sing, O ye heavns, J 


Madrigal. Return, my lovely maid. Dr. Hutchiſon. 
Song. What paſſion cannot. (Dryden's Ode.) Handel. 
Anthem, The king ſhall rejoice. Handel. 
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' OVERTURE. . (Tust? Handel. 
: y ien % I 


RNkcrr. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (Taso DORA.) Handi. 


- Sts, : 


5 
| 'Tis Dioclefian's natal day!— 

Proclaim throughout the lands of Antioch 
A feaſt, and folemn ſacrifice to Joye! 
 Whoto' diſdains to join the facred rites 
Shall feel our wrath in chaftifement, or death. 
And this, SerT1MIvs, take you in charge! 


Go, my faithful ſoldier, go; ; 
Let the fragrant incenſe riſe _ 
To Jove, great N of the ſkies, 


CHORUS. 


And draw. a a lene Prong 
On his imperial crown, 


Who rules the world below. 2 
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SONG. Mr. NIELD. i Majo. 


5 | La dolce compagna 
Vederſi rapire, 
Udir che fi lagna 
Condotta à morire, 
Son ſmanie, ſon pene 
Che opprimono un cor. 
Se ardire, e coſtanzeaa 
Dal ciel non mi viene; 
Mi manca coſtanza | | 
Per tanto dolor. | Da Capo. 


a d 


6 nn 5 8 N 


CHORUS. (Barsnazz an.) Handel. 


See from his poſt EvUPHRATES flies, | 
| 'The ſtream withdraws its guardian wave, 
| Fenceleſs the queen of cities lies. 


SE MI-CHOR US. 


| Why, faithleſs river, doſt thou leave 

Thy charge to hoſtile arms a prey? 

| Expoſe the lives thou ought't it to ſave, 
Prepare the fierce invaders” way, 
And, like falſe man, thy truſt betray ? 


SEMI1-CHORUS. 
Eur una Es hath his taſk fulfill'd, 
But to divine decree muſt yield, 
While BazeL, queen of cities, reign'd, 
Her flood, her guardian, was ordain'd, 


/ 


Fang] 


Kane ' SEMECHORUS. | 
Why, faithleſs river, like falſe man, 
Thy truſt betray? . 
SEMI- CHORUS. 


Now to ſuperior pow'r give place. 
And but the 1 of Heav'n . | 


F UBE CHORUS. 


of things on 4 proud man d own, 
Falſehood is found i in man alone. 


ON a | 
CONCERTO end. Corel. 
DUET. Mrs. HARRISON and Maſter ELLIOTT. 
(Jupas Macc.) Handel. 


O never, never bow we down 

To the rude ſtock, or ſculptur'd ſtone; 
But ever worſhip Iſrael's God, | 
Ever obedient to his awful nod. 


CHORUS. 


To the rude ſtock or ſculptur'd ſtone 


We never, never will bow down | | | 
We worſhip God, and God alone. 
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SONG. Wann rl. ai. 


Vo ſolcando un mar crudele, 

Senza vele, e ſenza sarte; 

Freme l'onda, il ciel s imbruna, 

Cresce il vento, e manca l arte, 

E il voler della fortuna 

| Son coſtretto a ſeguitar, 

| Infelice in queſto ſtato 

| | Son da tutti abandonato : 

| . Meco è ſola l Innocenza | 
| Che mi porta a naufragar. Da Capo. 


RECIT. acc, . Mr. BARTLEMAN. (Esruen,) Hande. 


JEHOVAHN, crown 4 with glory br ight, 
Surrounded with eternal light; 

Whoſe miniſters are flames of fire; 
Ariſe, and execute thine ire ! 


' CHORUS. 


He comes, he cames, to end our woes, 
And pour his vengeance on our foes. 
Earth trembles, lofty mountains nod, 
Jacos, ariſe, and meet thy God! 
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OVERTURE sth. Op. 8. Martini. 


SONG. Maſter ELLIOTT. (Mzs814n.) Handel. 


Hs ſhall feed his flock like a ſhepherd ; and he ſhall 


gather the lambs with his arm, and carry them in his 


boſom, and gently lead thoſe that are with young. 


"Cane unto him, 4 all ye that labour ad are * laden, 
and he will give you reſt. 


Take his yoke upon = and learn of him, for he is 
meek and lowly of heart, and ye ſhall find reſt unto your 
_ fouls, 
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SCENE from TYRANNIC LOVE. Pura. 


The Solo Parts by Mrs. HARRISON ; 
Meſſrs. HARRISON, W. KNYVETT, and 
BARTLEMAN. 


Hark! my Daridcar! hark] we're call'd below; 
Let us go to relieve the care 
Of longing lovers in deſpair: 
Merry we ſail from the eaſt, 
Half tippled at the rainbow feaſt ; 
In the bright moonſhine, whilſt the winds whiſtle loud, 
Tivy, tivy, we mount, we fly, all racking along in a 
downy white cloud ; 


And teſt our leap from the ſky ſhould prove too far, 
We'll ſlide on the back of a new falling ſtar. 


But now the ſun's down, and the element's red, 
The ſpirits of fire againſt us make head ; 
| They muſter like gnats in the air : 
Alas! I muſt leave thee, my fair, 
And to my light horſemen repair. 
Oh! ſtay, for you need not to fear em to- night; 
The wind is for us, and blows full in their ſight, 
| And oer the wide ocean we fight. ; 
Like leaves in the autumn our foes will fall down, 
And hiſs in the water and drown. 
But their men lie ſecurely intrench'd in a cloud, 
And a trumpeter hornet to battle ſounds loud. 
All mortals that ſpy 
How we tilt in the ſky 
With wonder will gaze, 55 
And fear ſuch events as will ne'er come to pals, 
Stay you to perform what the fates would have done, 
Then call me 1 8 when the battle is won. 


1 


QUARTET and CHORUS. 
So ready and quick is a ſpirit of air 
Ta pity the lover, and ſuccour the fair, 


That filent and ſwift the little ſoft god 
Is here with a wiſh, and gone with a nod. 


SONG. Mr. HARRISON. eee Handel. 


Every day will I give thanks unto thee, and Pe thy 
name for ever and ever. - 


— — 


CONCERTO 6th. Geminidai Oral | 


1 
| 


RECIT. Accomp. Mr. BARTLEMAN. | 
: ([ (BBLSHAZZ&AR,) Handel. 


Thus faith the Lord to Cyrus his anointed, 
_ Whoſe right hand I have holden, to ſubdue | | 
Nations before him: I will go before thee, 
To looſe the ſtrong-knit loins of mighty kings, | | | 
Make ftraight the crooked places, break in pieces | 
The gates of ſolid braſs, and cut in ſunder | 
The bars of iron. For my ſervant's ſake, | | 
| Ifrael my choſen, though thou haſt not known me, 
I have ſurnamed thee : I have girded then | 
That from the riſing to the ſetting ſuiunn | 


[ 128 ] | 


The nations may confeſs I am the Lord, 

There is none elſe, there i is no God beſides me. 

Thou ſhalt perform my pleaſure to Jernſalem, _ 
Saying, © Thou ſhalt be built ;” and to the e 
2 ay raz d foundation 3 again be 1 "i 


CHORUS. 


Sing, O ye heavens ! for the Lord hath done it : 
Earth, from thy centre ſhout: h os 
Break forth, ye mountains, into ſongs c of 1 er: 
O foreſt, and each tree therbin: 
8 - Jehovah hath redeemed Jacob, 
E - And glorify'd himſelf in Iſrael. 
| Hallelujah. Amen. 


-MADRIGAL. Mrs. HARRISON ; 
 Meſlrs, HARRISON, W..KNYVETT, and 
 BARTLEMAN. =—Dr. Hutchiſon, | 


Return, return, my lovely maid ; 
For ſummer's pleaſures paſs away, ng 
The trees green liv'ries gin to fade, 9 
And Nora 8 treaſures al decay. 5 


No more at ev'ntide waileth + 
Sad Philomel the woods among; 
Nor lark the riſing mosn. doth greet ; _ 
Return, my love, thou ſtay'ft too long; - 


; [ 129 J 
SONG. Mrs, HARRISON. (Dzxrpen's Ops.) 
Handel. 
What paſſion cannot muſic raiſe and quell ! 
When Jubal ſtruck the corded ſhell 
His liſt ning brethren ſtood around, 
And, wond'ring, on px gy 2h | 


| To worſhip the celeſtial ſound : 
Leſs than a God they thou ght there at not duell , 


Within the hollow of that ſhell, ' 
That wah ſo rently and fo wel. 


ANTHEM. ; e adi. 


The ata rejoice in ; thy wings, 0 Lon” ex 
oeeding glad ſhall he be of thy ſalvation. | 88 
Glory, and great worſhip haſt thou laid upon him; 3 
thou haſt prevented him with the bleſſings of goodneſs, 
and haſt 1 a crown of ous gold upon his head, 
HALLELUJAH ! 


END OF THE TWELFTH CONCERT. 


| SEVERAL Perſons having thought proper, during the preſent | 
Seaſon, to refuſe paying their Subſcriptions to the Antient 
Concert, notwithſtanding their Names had remained upon 
the Lift of Subſcribers after Notice given, previous to the 
Cloſe of thelaſt Year's performances; it is found neceſſary to 
declare, that all Perſons now Subſcribers to the ſaid Concert, 
who ſhall omit to ſend a Notice of their Intention not to ſub- 
ſcribe to the ſaid Concert the enſuing Seaſon, to Joan Kzv- | 
3411, Eſq. No. 15, Upper Gower Street, Bedford Square, 
previous to the Firſt of January, 1800, will be conſidered as 
Subſcribers, and called > rags as * for — pts Sa 


3 erh CHESTERFIELD. 
2! 'UXBRIDGE, 
FITZWILLIAM. 

RET DE WILTON. 


April 10th, 1799. 


